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TO THE 

Moſt Excellent and Moſt Illuſtrious Princeſs © 3 
A N NE 

Dutcheſs of Monmouth and B ucclugh, Wite to the 

Moſt Illuſtrious and High-born Prince F 


7 AMES Duke of Monmouth. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, - | 
HE Favour which Heroick Plays have lately found upon 

| our Theatres,” has been wholly'deriv*'d to them from the  * 
Countenanceiand Approbation'they: have receiv*d at Court. : 
The moſt eminent Perſons for Wit and Honour inthe Royal 
Circle having {ſo far owned themy tharthey have judg'd no way fo fit * 
as Verſe to entertain a Noble Audience,or to expreſs a-Noble Paſſion. : 
And amonglt the reſt which have been written 4n this kind, they 
have been 10. indulgent to this: Poem, - as to. allow it no inconſide- .-1 
rable place. Since therefore' to the: Court I owe. its Fortune on:the >: 
Stage ; ſo, being now more.publickly-expos'd in Print, I-humbly re- : 
commend it ro your Grace's ProteCtion, 'who, by all knowing'Perlons 
are efteenvd a principal Ornament of the Cane. But though the + 
Rank which you hold in the Royal Family, mt direct the Eyes 7 
of a Poet to you, yet your Beauty and'Goodm fainand fix them. + 
High Objects, 2tis true, attra& the Sight ; but if5laoks up with Pain + 
on craggy Rocks and barren Mountains, and continues not intent on. .} 
any ObjeR, which is wanting in Shades and Greens to entertain it, 2 
Beauty, in Courts, is ſo neceſſary to the young, that thoſe wio are 7 
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_— A 


i "> " > _ 
Py po [2 "oF > A FY "x - , ' : " 6 ; » FS # 4 0 | 
. * þ, vo ah PL © & "mg WES RESTY F” F, & La © # WF - 4 6 FT F [1 = # ; . 
3 7 
& , . 


© without it, ſem to be there to. no other purpoſe than to wait on the 
 Trivmphs of the Fair ;_to attend their Motions in Obſcurity, as the 
> Moon and Stars do the Sun by day ; or, at beſt, to be the Refuge of 
””, thoſe Hearts which others have. deſpis'd ;,and, by the unworthineſs 
F of both, to give and take a miſerable Comfort. But, as needful as 
+ Beauty is, Vertue and Honour are yet more: the Reign of it without 
their Support is unſafe and ſhort, like that of Tyrants. Every Sun 
” which looks on Beauty waſtes it ; and, when it 1s once decaying, the 
Repairs of Argare of asfhortcontinuance, as he after-Sprigg when the 

. Sun is going farther off. This, Maazpe, & its ordinary Fate ; but 
yours, which 1s accompanied by Virtue,4s'not {ubje&ttothat common 
Deſtiny. Your Gracehas not only a long time of Youth in-which to 
flourifh, but you have likewiſe tound the wpyeby an untainted pre- 
dervation- of your Sipnoury & make that. periſhable Good mpre laſt- 
ing. And if Beauty; like Wines, could be preſerv'd by,being mix*d 
and embodied with others of their own - Natures, *then* your Grace's 
would be immortal, ſince no part of Earope can aftord a Parallel to 
your Noble Lord, in maſculine Beauty, Pod in goodlineſs' of Shape. 
To receive the Bleſſings and Prayers of -Mankmd;you need only to 
be ſeen together : we are ready to conclude that you are a pair of An- 
els ſent below to make Virtue amiable in your Perſons, or to ſit to 
oets when they would pleaſantly inſtruct the Age, by drawing 
Goodneſs in the moſt perfect and alluring ſhape of Natufe. But tho? 

- Beauty be the Theme, on which Poets Iove-to dwell, I muſt be. for- 
ced to quit it as a' private Praiſe, {mce you have deſerv?d thoſe which 
are more publick. -:-For Goodneſs and Humanity, which ſhine in you, 
are Virtues which concern. Mankind: and-by a certain kind of Inte- 
reſt all People agree in their commendation, becauſe the profit of them 
may extend to-many.-* ?Tis ſo: much your inclination to do good, that 
you ſtay not to be ask*d ; which isan approach ſo nigh the Deity,that 
Humane Nature isnot capable of a nearer. ?*T1is my Happineſs that T 
can tcſtifie this Virtue of your Grace's by, my own Experience; fince I 
. . have ſogreat an Averſion from ſolliciting -Court-Favours, that I am 
ready tolook on thoſe as very. bold, who dare grow rich there with- 
out deſert. ' But T.beg your Graces Pardon for aſſuming this Virtue of 

: Modeſty to my ſelf, which the Sequel of this Diſcourſe will no way 
zuſtifie, For 1n this Addreſs T have already quitted the charaQter of a 
modeſt man, by preſenting you this Poem as an Acknowledgment, 
which ſtands in need of your Protection ; and which ought no more 
'tobe eſteem'd a Preſent, than is.is accounted Bounty in the ty - 
they 


- 


| 2 Pl 'e Dedicate 'V. I 

they beſtow a Child on ſome wealthy Friend, who will better breed 
it up. Off:-ſprings of this Nature are like to be ſo numerous with me, 
that I muſt be forc*d to ſend ſome of them abroad ; only this is like to 
be more fortunate than his Brothers, becauſe T have landed him onan 
hoſpitable ſhore. Under your Patronage Moztezuma hopes he is more 
ſafe than in his Native Inazes : and therefore comes to throw himſelf 
at your Grace's Feet, paying that Homage to your Beauty, which he 
refus'd to the Violence of his Conquerors. He begs only, that when 
he ſhall relate his Sufferings, you will conſider him as an [nd/az Prizce, 
and not expeCt any other Eloquence from his Simplicity, than what his 
Griets have furniſh'd him withal. Hts Story 1s, perhaps, the greateſt 
which was ever repreſented in a Poem of this natute ; (the AQtion of it 
including the Diſcovery and Conqueſt of. a new World. In it I have 
neither wholly follow*d the Truth of the Hiſtory, nor altogether left 
it : but have taken all the Liberty of a Poet, to add, alter, or diminiſh, 
as I thought'might beſt conduce to the beautifying of my work ; ir be- 
ing not the bus neſy of a Poet to repreſent Hiſtorical Truth, but Proba- 
bility, But I am not to make the Juſtification of this Poem, which” I 
wholly leave to your Grace*s Mercy. | ?Tis an' irregular Piece, if 
compar*®d with many of Corzeille's, and, if I may make a Judgment of 
it, written with more Flame than Art; in which it repreſents the 
Mind and Intentions of the Author, who is with much more Zeal and 
Integrity, than Deſign and Artifice, 


Madam, 
Tour Graces moſt Obedient, 


and moſt Obliged Servant, 


John Dryden. 


Ottob. 12. 
1667. 
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T HE Conclufion of the Indian Queen, ( part of which Poem was writ by 

me) lefr little matter for another Story to be built on, there remaining 
but two of the conſiderable Characters alive, (viz.) Montezuma and Oraxzia : 
Thereupon the Author of this thought it neceſſary to prodyce new perſons 
from the old ones ; and conſidering the- late Indian Queen, before ſhe loy'd 
Aontezuma, liv'd in clandeſtine Marriage with her General Traxalla, from 
thoſe two he has rais*d a Son and two Daughters, ſuppos'd to be left young 
Orphans at their Death : On the other ſide, he has given to Montezuma and 
Orazza, two Sons and a Daughter ; allnow ſuppoſed to be grown up to Mens 
and Womens eſtate ; and their Mother Orazia ( for whom there was no fur- 
ther uſe in the Story) lately dead. 

So that you are to imagine abont Twenty years elaps'd ſince the Coronation 
of Montezuma ;, who, in the truth of the Hiſtory, was a great and glorious 
Prince ; and in whoſe time happened the Diſcovery and Invaſion of Mexico 
by the Spaniards, under the:conduC&t of Hernando Cortez, who joyned with the 
Traxallan-Indians,the inveterate Enemies of Montezuma, wholly ſubverted that 

Nouriſhing Empire ; the conqueſt of which is the Subject of this Dramatique 
Poem. ; 

I have neither wholly followed the Stery; nor varied from it ; and, as near 
as 1 could, have traced the Native Simplicity and Ignorance of the Indians, in 
relation to Etropean Cuſtoms : The Shipping, Armour, Horſes, Swords, and 
'Guns of the Spaniards, being as new to them, as their Habits and their Language 
were to the Chriſtians. | 
 Thedifference of their Religion from ours, I have taken from the Story it 
{elf ; and that which you find of it in the firſt and fifth Acts touching the Suf- 
ferings and Conſtancy of Montezuma in his Opinions, I have only illuſtrated, 
not alter'd from thoſe who have written of it. 


The Names of the Perſons repreſented. 


Montezuma, Emperour of Mexico. 
Oamar, his Eldeſt Son. - 
Indians, Men, /Gzyomar, his Younger Son. 
Orbellan, Son to the late Indian Queen by Traxalla. 
High Prieft of the Sun. 
C aria, Montezama's Daughter. 
__ ) Amr eSiſters and Daughters to the late Indian Queer. | 


Cortez, the Spaniſh General. 
Spaniards, Yap 


Pizarro, + Commanders under him. 


The Scene ME X ICO, and two Leagues about it, 
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"NA Lmnighty Critiques ! whom our Indians here 
A Worſhip, juſt as they do the Dev1l, for fear. 
| dareverence to yow Pow”r I come this day 

To give you timely warning of our Play, 

T he Scenes are old, the Habits are the ſame 

We wore laſt Tear, before the Spaniards came. 
Now, if you ſtay, the Blood that ſhall be ſhed 

From this poor Play, be all upon your Head. 

We neither promiſe you one Dance, or Show, 

Then Plot and Language they are wanting too : 
But you, kind Wits, will thoſe light faults excuſe : 
Thoſe are the common Frailties K; the Muſe ; 
Which who of erves he buys his place too dear : 
For *tis your fine] to be couzen'd here. 

T heſe wretched Spies of Wit uy then confeſs * 
They take more pains to pleaſe themſelves the leſs. 
Grant us ſuch Judges, Phcebus, we requeſt, 

As ſtill miſtake themſelves into a ef ; 

Sach eaſie Fudges, that our Poet may 

_— admire the fortune of his Play ; 

And arrogantly, as his fellows do, | 
Think he writes well, becauſe he pleaſes you. 


This he conceives not hard to bring about, 

If all of you would joyn to help hin-out. | 
Would each man take but what he underſtands, 
And leave the reſt upon the Poets hands. 


E PI- 


BY A 


O all and ſingular in this fall Meeting, 


To alt his Sons, by whateer Title known, 

Whether of Court, of Coffee-houſe, or Town ; 

From his moſt mighty Sons, whoſe Confidence 

Is plac'd in lofty Sound, and humble Sence, 

Ev*nto his little Infants of the Time 

Who mwrige new Songs, and truſt in Tune and R 

Br: known that Phoebus ( being daily grievd 
Or1:ins your Tudoment upon every Cauſe 
Hieucforih 8] limitad b) wholfame Fs 

He fir jt thinks fit no Sonnettier advance | 
Flis Cenſure, farther than the Song or Dance. 
Tour Wit-Burl:ſque may one ſtep higher climb 
And in his ſphere may judge all Doggrel Rhi 


All that. appears high Sence, and ſcarce is low. 

As for the Coffee-Wits he ſays not much, 

Their proper bus neſs is to Damn the Dutch. 
For the great Dons of Wit--—— 

Phcebus gives them full Priviledge alone 

To Damn all others, and cry up their own. 

= for the Ladies, *tis Apollo*'s Will, 

They ſhould have power to ſave, but not to kill - 

For Love aud He long ſince have thought it fit, 

Wit l;ve by Beauty, Beauty reign by Wit. 


hime.. 


To'ſe: good Plays condemw'd, and bad receiv d,) 


All Proves, and Moves, and Loves, and Honours too : 


MERCURY. 


Ladies and Gallants, Phoebus ſends you Greeting. 


p 


The Scene a Plufoe Indian c auntry. + 


#rF 124 


Enter Cortez, - VB Eo ig with Yet and Indians 


Cort, N what new bappyiiinaws are we throw, . 
So long kept Woties ſo-lately known ? 
As ow old World-modeftly- m2 Wes 
And here, in cirite genn for ger q c 
Paſa; Corn, Wine and | Oil are wariith os 
In which our Cauntries fruitfully abound: : 
As'if this Infant-World, yet unartay 
Naked and bare, . in Natures La aid, 
No uſeful Arts-huvesyet found cond tong ers 
But all untaught and falvage does ap 
Cort. Wild and untaught are Tera which we alone: 
Invent, for faſhions differing from-ent' owt £14 {4 '*, 27-7 
For all their Cuſtoms are by Nature wrought|*! 7: P22) 
But we, by Art, urnteach what Nature taught.-:- a **1- - 
Piz. In Spain our Springs, like Old"Mthis Children be 
Decay'd and wither'd from their:Infancy : SY Ka y: 
No kindly Showres fall on our baxren Toa, '* 
To hatch the Seaſons ina timely Birth. ' 
l Our Se:mmer ſuch a Ruſlet Livery wears, ſt: 
As ina Garment, often dy'd,” appears. - 
Cort. Here Nature ſpreads'her fruitful ſivectneſs round, 
Breathes on the Air, and broods upon the ; TRE 
Here daysand Night the only Seaſons be, "ed | M4 cy | 
The Sun ns Climate'does fo gladly ſee : $:3b 7 St.er ct 70-4 
When fore 'd-from heats; - tg view our Parts, he mourns © F*O1te; 
Takes little pounce: and-makes quick'Returns. ;- "7 + ,. ! 
+ Vaſq; Methinks we walk jn Dreaws on-Fairy Land,” FEES: 
A here Wn i & with ommon.Sand , . 2þ1 19 OJabs 11238 
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_—O "Ie Haſte, Holy Prieſt, it is the 
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- Each Downfal of « Flood the Mountsins pour _ 
' From their rich Bowels, rolls a Silver, Sheer, 


Cort. Heaven from all Ages wiſely di provide | 
This Wealth, and for the braveſt Nati RD * 
Who with for pr. þu red and Jorty bn x i. 
Dare boldly w-Tognd' Was i 7 42 3 1 

PZ; Our 100% 19a, "07 +fnd too'few, 

But Infiane ſo n So Indians to ſubdue i : 
Taxalla) k b Montezums' S.& 8 OE OTE 
Has: tor { his Fe * L415 ts. ,- | 4. A 
"  Yaſq« Raſhly to ar; zajnſt; forge: GaKing.; Ty 
1 hol not; nor i Mt 0 S LN 
A War ut a fair ; an gh 
_ Declare we firſt-gar Quarrel : . then invade. | 


Ne il, my King's Ther will go; 


we Ops apt og Tags DM F $510) * 


Po. to ies the City on the e fi 

But that broad Cauſ-way will lire your way, 

And you may reach the Town by Noowof Day. | 
Cort. Command a Partyrof gur Indians out,, | 0102 & | 

With a ftrit charge not-to-engag dud eouty. #? | Fay 

"By noble ways werGanqueſt wthpeepare eVI FRI, Dn fy a 

_ Fuf offer Peace, and that.refns dm: <6: War: - 94R- [3 O na 953// 11 LExeust; 


S C E N E EH: 
A Temple, and the FAO other Proc. 
Tot 


Spe "Ind 


H. Prieſt. When ſets he forward? - 
Tad. 4 -He is near at hap ol pl "oy 
H, Prieſt, The Incen n Altar ac 

The bloody Sacrifice alrea 7 haſt. 

Five'hundred Captives ſaw the riſing Sun, - | - 

Who loſt their light. &'re half his Race was run. 

"That which remains we here muſt celebrate 3. - | 

Where far from noiſe, without the City Gate, | hs 

The peaceful Power that governs Love! repairs, | | 

'To feaſt vpon ſoft Vows and bilent Pray'rs. _ 

* We for his Royal preſence only ſtay, ,- _- 


To end the rites of this ſo ſolemn day.. - ETA [ndian. 
+. © Enter Montezuma ; hzs eldeſs:Son Odmar FE RLA Cydarka, Almeria, 
=  Aliþech, ' Orbellan, and Train. vane themſelves */A 
A 6 High Pr. On your birth days: wy rf 7 RS : 
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Whoſe jons you admire, 
Her, who faireſt does appear, 5 
Crown her Queen of all the yaar, .; 1.7 
Of the year* and of.the day, \, . GOES 
And at her feet your Garland-lay 
Odm, My Father this way: 

Heaven grant he give it not where 

{Montezumasri 


Her, rk this beanteons quire;-. 
fai 


Me ves about the Ladies, and at length 


ays-at Al and bows, 
ath I havemo 9 44 _ 
wn to be >" "0 
Alm. —— $1 > he will not know | [Ther Brother ond mg " 


My birth I to thi injur'd Princeſs owe, 
Whom his hard heart not only love deny'd, 
But in her ſufferings took unmanly pride. _ 

Alib. Since Montezuma will:his:choice renew, 
In dead Orazia's room elefing you, 

?Twill pleaſe our Mothers'Ghoſt that you ſucceed , 
"To all the glories of her RiyalsBed. 

Alm. If news be carriel to the Hades below, - 
The Ind:a» Queen will be more pleas'd, th know | 
That 1 his ſcorns on him, whoſcorn'd her, :pay.. ,-” 

Orb, Would you could right her- ſome more noble 

(She turns be 1s who 4 

Mont, Madam, this poſture i is for Heaven:defifgn'd; 
And what moves Heaven [ho y make; Yo! 
' Alm. Heaven may be kind, the-Gods wihinj 
And crimes below colt little ro forgivecd# 4 

ents dyldth+ 


By the, Inhumane, both my P 
One by the Sword, the other by xli 
Mont. My havghty mind no fate-com 
Yet I muſt, ſtoop to one who { {cork mME.n0' 
Is there no pity to my ſulferings.dugÞ) 
Alm. As machas what my. V 
Mont. Your Mothers wre P23 3 

1 lay my Scepter at her De 
Aim. He, who does dt {ſe aa 
Would call me Queen, and takginy pow? AY 
Odm, Can he hear this, phe 1 nc& hisF \ | 
Is love ſo pow'rful, or b [3a to hl \Y «2 | : 
I'll fright her from it, a "INE RLE'S MN 
Ia wKly qoi? x68 


The King is Kind, J. Four m 
Will know, what « ailbance. [<o th £ ns 


Alm. Diſgance ar 
Oqdm. Almeria 
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b:: 44 Alm. She dares both think aa a& what Ie i 8. 15H 
: *Fis much below me gn his Throne to fir ; <7 = a, 19:1 

wy when I do, you ſhall Petition it. £20 Be -+ 7 

If, Sir, Almeria. does your Bed partake , 9 ; to a bs, _— 

Ber. for my. ' forgotten Mothers:fake. © -. .. , OY FE Bng %uop 2:17 40 
F + Mont. When Parents Loves are;brder'd bya: Song! 127) T6966 Taos! 1: bY 
- Let ſtreams preſcribe their Fownntains wt Pei dai 
3 Odm, InallI vr Fi hoop my.dutyMIll,/ ©: PIR -S 


"Not rule your reaſon but inru4.you r wil. 
\ Mont. Small uſe of xeaſon- in tharPrince: is Giga, 
Who follows ofiry 4 his:ownh, | Oh, 4 | 
; [Almeria to OrbMan -: bath,” #1 are this 
while whiſpering to ber... - Mp 
*%s "Sen Ko, he ſhall EY and always' be 
The Cabje& - of my Scorn and Cruelty. | | 
OrbrÞ 5 prove the laſting torment bfhis Life; MM 
You i  þe his Miſtreſs, but-his Wife. os 
Few: K "care, an HuzbandsPeace:deſtroys, 
Bis re £G boy 2nd his diſlembled Joys. 
Wha in 1 pe k of pleaſibg v engearce could be ſhown, 
at loſe my own ! 


Lore reles, 
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| = G We the. Crown ThatW 4 
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Halt i in his Hor mes 
Hdont, I fent = 
The cauſe of thy return, a 
Guy. I went, in ordex, $ 
= To view the utmoſt ljmir> 
W:.- To that Sea-ſhore where no 
+; 4 But foaming Billows Rs ; 
120 Where, for awhile, m ND 
” _ But diſtant Skies that j in "rhe © 
| And low hung Sy: om that c 
Fo ſhake their Eleece: cata 
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At laſt, as far as:I could caſt my "Irs, Ego 19 
Upon the Sea, ſomewhat methought aid riſe 
Like bluiſh miſts, which all pang more, * 
Took dreadful ſhapes, and mov'd towards the ſhore. | E 
_— What forms did. theſenew wonders repreſent ? ? : by 3 
Guy. More ſtrange than what your wonder can invent. * 6 MLM 
The obje&1 could firſt diſtin&tly view ad 3 
Was tall ſtraight Trees which on the Wate flew, 
Wings on their ſides inſtead'of leaves did by | 
Which gather'd all the breath the Winds could blow: IT . 
And at their Roots grew floating Pallaces, ' | 4:44 $154] 
Whoſe out blow?d Bellies cut the yielding Seas. * . 
Mont. What divine Monſters, O ye gods, were theſe 
That float in air and flye upon the Seas. 
Came they alive or dead rfpon the ſhore? #.%s | 
uy. Alas, they liv'd too ſure, I heard them roar : 
All turn'd their ſides, angyto each other ſpoke, 
E ſaw their words break out in Fireand Smoke. "=. _— 
Sure *tis their Voice that thunders from on high; go fins 1005 
Or theſe the younger Brothers of the Sky. 9 6 Rob 
Deaf with the noiſe I taok my haſty flight, # L's _ 
No mortal Courage can ſupport the fright; +5039 ai: 
High Pr. Old Prophecies foretel our fall at hand; 4 1 
When bearded men in floating Caſties _ | | -wnt 
I fear it is of dire portent. © 1529 ©. 
Mont. Go ſee | "bs 
What it fore-ſhows,. and what the Gods tlecre, | Fx WES” 
Mean time proceed we to what Rites refnain. 3-2 
Odmar, of all this preſence does contain, . 
Give her your Wreatlr whom you eſteem moſt fair. 3. 
Oadm. Aboye the reſt I judge oneBeauty rare; . - -* ; {4d 
And may that Beauty prove as kind 4o. me, ' \{airgiver Alibech the Wreath. 
As I am ſure fair Albech is ſhe. + ..; 
Mont. You, Guyomar, muſt next perform adi Part. 7." 'S "x 


Guy. | want a Gat land, but PII give a heart r "HER 

My Brother's Pardon 1 muft firſt moplorg,.- | $4 

Since 1 with him fair Abbech adore. | ; ug 0 TN - 
Odm, That all ſhould Alibeeþ adore tis: true, * WHO. al 


But ſome reſpect is to my Birth-right due. - 
My Claim to her by Elderſhip I prove,  * p 
Guy. Age is a Plea in Empire, nopin Love:”; - . 
Oam. .1 long have ſtaid for this n_Ry . 
To make my Paſſion publick. -_ 
Guy. So have I. ky al. 103 J: 
Odm. But from her Birth my-Sout has vieniec Sa, : Ie ohiled 
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My heart recein Su: br tans hi cv ie gave: 67 1 v61 1 et 
| Ss: , © 4 wif - + 2 "ITY . 
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7 'T watchd the early Glories "i her Eyes, | Ex 
1 -* As Men for Day-break watch the Eaſtern Skies. WD: 
Guy. Tt ſeems-my Soul then moy'd the quicker pace, 
« Yours firſt ſet out, mine reach'd her in the Race-... | 
Mont.  Odmar,, Your Choice I cannot diſapprove ; © HER 
* Nor juſtly, Guyomar, can blame your Love. i. ] 
To Alibech alone refer your Suit, "Eq ' 
' And let her Sentence finiſh r Diſpute. | 
I. 4b. You think me, Sir, a Miftriſs quickly <6 
> So ſoon to finiſh what is Tarce begun : 
W 1 this ſurprize ſhould I a Judgment make, 
Tis anſwering Riddles ere 'm well awake z 
Hf you oblige me ſuddenly to chuſe, 
. The Choice is made, for I muſt-both refuſe. P dt Heat 
= For to my ſelf I owe this due fog =o; 8. 
ot to make Loye my Gift, Yy. Reward : | : 
ime beſt will ſhew whoſe ſervices will laſt, 
 Odm. Then judge my future ſervice by my paſt.” 
© What I ſhall be, by what I was, youknow : bo 
F. {on Love took deepeſt Root which firſt did grow. . a 
| .- Guy. That Love which fipſt was ſetwill firſt decay, 
Mine of a freſher Date,will longer ſtay. - * 
"Om. Still you forget my Birth 3 
Guy. ——But you, I ſee, 
Taks care ſtill to refreſh my PS . 
|». ont. My Sons, let your unſeemly diſcord ceaſe, at * 
[ E "vor in Friendſhip, live at leaſt in peace, 
| - Orbellan, where you love, beſtow your Wreath. 
A -Orb. My Love 1 dare not even in whiſpers breathe, 
|  Aont, A vertudus Love may venture any thing. 
-Orb, Not-t6 Koop the Daugliter of my King. 
Aon. Whithe? is all hoes fury gone? 
' Oncemore | have Thaxalla's Chains put on, - 
And'by his Chilgren am in triom h led ” 
Too well ghe' livigg have reveng?'d the dead ! 
* Alm. You thi Brother born your Enemy ; | | 
He's of Traxaga's,Blood, and fo am [ TY : 
- Mont. In vain 1 ſtrive, 
- My Lyon-heaft is with Loves Toils beſet, 
Struggling I fall-ſtill dee the Net. 
Cydatia, Yous new Lover's Garland take, 
And uſe him kindly for your Father's ſake.” 
-»Cy4. So ſtrong an hatred does my Nature ſway, TR 
That Tpight of Duty I muſt diſobey, / Jo 
Beſides, you warn'd me-{tyll of loving, two, | 
Ihe; 1 love him, Seay loving M2 
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| _ Enter a Grad baby, s Tl 
* Mont. You look amaz'd, as if ſome ſudden fear | ks F004. 
Had ſeiz'd yourhearts, is any danget near? © .. _— 


.1 Guard. Behind the Covert where this Temple ſtands, | 2.4 
Thick as the Shades, there iſſue ſwarming S ; "2% 
. Of ambuſh'd Men, whom, by —< Arms and Dreſs, __ 

To be Traxallan-Enemies TT ot, 

2 Guard, The Temple, Sir,. a almoſt comp und.” 

Mont. Some ſpeedy-way for opimo muft 
Make to the City by the Poſtern Gate, . 
PII either force my ViRory, or Fate ; | 
A Glorious Death in AfmsT'lf rather prove, 24: 
Than ſtay to periſh tamely by my Love: * 


7 
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An Alarm within, Enter Montgzuma, , Gu addin. Mibeah, 0 
Orbellan, Cydatia, Almeria, a ſued- ſued-by axallans., . 


Mont. No fucebor fro the Thihn? -: 1:06] 
Odm, --<-Nane, none 1s nigh... ' Ne” ea} inf _— 
Guy. We are indos'd, and thuſt 208 


to die. 
t, Fight for Revenge now hope ax Is he 
But.one ſtrake onare and that will be my: f 


"Enter Cori, Taking, F Pizarro to the Texallans Cortez 


mg = "= 
Cort. Contemn'd ? My + Irc EV in my ſght : I * Pro his Indiars. . 
Did I not ſtrictly ch fight? Tas | . 


e you jor PL 11 "x6 

Ind. Your choler, eral, Joutd af if y riſe, F 2 0,8 
To ſee your Friends. purſhe. yo your Enemies; | 19% 
The greateſt and moſt cruel Foes w have* | 27h 
Are'theſe whom you would iggoranfly: fave, . 0 DAL oh 
By ambuſh'd Men, behitid their Tem NE 126d, | = A 
. We have-the-King of Aexicd betr ty F ARS | "I 

Cort, Where, baniſt'd Vertue -; I th6h. thew thyFace, ; £4 37 
HK treacheyy infedts thy IndianR: Ni 
Difmiſs your rage, and lay your 
Know I protect them, 

Ind. s Wand'rous Fo 

© Cort, Call them not fo, once' with odds oppreſt,. 
Nor are they Foes my Clemency defends, 9 
Until they have refus'd'th&name of Friends 4 >. v8 
Draw -up'onr Spaniards by themſelves, then fire AERO. [To Val, 
Our Gris on all who do-not roles retire. VE 

Ind. O mercy, mercy, at thy. Feet-we fa, / "1. [Ind: ing »3 
Before thy roaring gods deſtroy us all :+ : 
See we retreat without the leaſt reply, *  -*' * {07% Tarallans retire. 


mop thy gods ſilent, if Bey ſpeak TTY 
8 ; ; in 1 
$” ooh. Lo oo do. a. 1 hs POS _ Meng, Fe 


8 by": 6 5 " | $59 | 
-ſhall Hat die: = et 14 'v et d ON OY 
nNown to Foes diftreſt ! : | : _ ) 1A, ; 


ps * Mont The Goo T; axilans ln their e meapons ow, pk 
4 "Some Miracls i in our reliefs ſhown,. Py 6 
Guy. Theſe bearded-men, in Shape and Colour be. 
"” + Like thoſe I ſaw come floating.on the Sea. _ | pint bt Cort, 
. F. Age Patron of Mexico and-ged of Wars, © 
"M: Son of the Sun,” and Brother of. the Stars, - | REST 


WE” © Cort, Great Monarch, your: devotion you miſplace: 
[i Y Mont, Thy actions fhow'3 JebK rn of Prey a "Y . 
* If then thou art that cruel zo&Whoſe'Eyes .. 
| Delight in Bloud, and-Humat * Sacrifics, | WES id wii: 
{THY dreadful Altars I with Slaves will ſtore, + UV he 
'* And feed thy | Noftrils ith hot recking Gore Rau P54 o i 
Or if that mild and gentle God thou be, :. _ [i 
+ Whio doft Making below with pity. ſee, 
5, With b Incen 1 will ag 
But if, h _ of Mortal Seed the 
| ”. Preſents of clioiceſt Fowls, and Frr its So brij ... 
Andi 1n my Realms thou ſhalt be more Phone,” 54S 174 2,” - 
., Cort, Monarch of Empires, and eg | OY *Y 
| F :  Fhan the Sun ſees upon your Walt 
| Like you a Man, and hither led by Fan 
[- s Not by con ſtraint, but b yy my choice]: 
f Y A mbaſls on. of Peace, if Peace you-Gh 
+ Or Herald of a War 3 0k refuſe... 
eHont. Whetiice or from whom Ut 
Cort. From Ebarles-the Fifth, the 
* Mont. Some petty Prince, and-one o Fame, * $1 op 
"For to this hour 1 never heard-his fant; OPS - Api; 
The two great Empires of the World Mknom, hs _ #43.44 84 
at of Perl, and this of Mexico ; iT (ovine ior 
A I ſince the Earth none larger does affogd? +. - G0" £ e179 
-* This Charles is ſome poor Tributary Lofd.. > El bi 16 
4 Cort. You ſpeak of thatmall part of ElathCyowknow, 7 opt” 
- But betwixt us and you widg-Oceans _ og | 
* And watry deſarts of ſo valt extent, 
# That paſling hither four full, Moons: we 
- Mont. But ſay, what News, what; | 
= ſo remote, and fo ae” 25h — 
\Paſq. x wh O mighty -Monarch,! to whom way th 
| That all the Nations of the Earth ſubmit, - {We Vaiquez ſpeaks, Cortes * 
- In gracious Clemency, does condeſcend © "Ce Ys the Lqares-z; and poes to 
- On theſe cpnditions-to betome your Friend.--.1:2;; ing Gydaria 
Fit, that of him you ſhall your Scept ens F ;pith Cumhip in du Sow 2 


A you! /pfeſent him with your ul F 
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Mont, You ſpeak your Prince a mighty Emperour 
But his demands have ſpoke him Fed nl Poor .; x 
He proudly at my free-born Scepter flies, 

Yet poorly begs a metal'I deſpiſe. 
Gold thou may*ſt take, whatever thou canſt find, 
Save what for ſacred uſes is deſign'd : 

But, by what right pretends your King to be 
The Soveraign Lord of all the. World and me ? 
 Piz, The Soveraign Prieſt, — | 
Who repreſents on Earth the pow'r of Heaven, 
Has this your Empire to our Monarch given. 

Mont. 111 does he repreſent the Powers.above, 
Who nouriſhes debate, not preaches love ; 

Befides, what greater folly can be ſhown ? 
He gives another what is not his ow 

Vaſq. His pow'r muſt needs unqueſtion'd be below, 
For he in Heaven an Empire can beſtow.- 

Mont. Empires in Heaven he with more eaſe may give, 
And you perhaps would with leſs thanks receive ; 

But Heaven has need of no ſuch Viceroy here, . 
It ſelf beſtows the Crowns that Monarchs wear. 

Piz., You wrong his power as you miſtake our end, 
Who came'thus far Religion to extend. | 

Mont, He who Religion truly underſtands, 

Knows its extent muſt be in Men, not Lands. 

Odm, But who are thoſe that truth muſt propagate 
Within the confines of my Fathers ſtate? 

Vaſq. Religious Men, who hither mult be ſent 
As awful Guides of Heavenly Government ; 

To teach you Penance, Faſt, and Abſtinence, 
To puniſh bodies for the Souls offence. 

Mont. Cheaply you fin, and puniſh crimes with eaſe, 
Not as th? offended, but th? offenders pleaſe. 

Firſt injure Heaven, and whea its wrath is due, 
Your ſelves preſcribe it how to puniſh you. 

Odm, What numbers of theſe Holy Men muſt come ? 

P3z. You ſhall not want, each Village ſhall have ſome ; 
Who, though the Royal Dignity they own, 

Are equal to it and depend on none. 

' Guy. Depend on none / you treat them ſure in ſtate, 
For *tis their plenty does their pride create. 

Mont. Thoſe ghoſtly Kings would parcel out my pow'r, 
And all the fatneſs of my Land devour ; . 
That Monarch fits not ſafely on his Throne, 

Who bears, within, a power that ſhocks his own. 
They reach obedience to Imperial ſway, 
But think it fin if they themlelves obey. @ 

4\v v---.-.5-, 
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Vaſq. It ſeems then Wh you AR 
And peacefnl Homage to ourRing refuſe.” _ * LH 
Moat. Your gods I flight not, but will wo wy: TY 
My Crown is abſolute, and holds of none ; 
T cannot in a baſe ſubje&tion live,” p 
Nor ſuffer you to take, though i would give. hath 
c" Cort, Is this your Anſwer, Sire 1 <;: vighnmge" 
L -»  Aent, —— This as a Prince, end 
F” Bound to my Peoples and my Crowns defence, 
- IT muſt return, but, as a man by you | 
- Redeem'd from Death, all gratitude is due, 
Cort. It was an at my Honour bound me to, 
| But what I did were I again to do, £ 
 Tcould notdoiton my Honours ſcore, | 
*,, For Love would now.oblige me to do more. p 
Is no way left that we may yeFagree ?- { ng y 
| Muſt I have.War, yet have no Enemy,? | | 
Yaſq. He has retus' all terms of Peace to take «< 
2; ont. Since we muſt fight, hear Heavens, what Prayers I make, 
Firſt, to preſerve this Ancient State and me, 
But if your doom the fall of both decree, 
Grant only he who has ſuch honour ſhown, 
When I am duſt, may fill my empty T hrone. 
Cort. To make rae happier than that wiſh can do, 
Þ © Lies not in all your gods to grant, but you'; © 
Let this fair Princeſs but one minute ſtay, . 
A look from her will your obligements 
| : [Exeunt Mel. Odftiar, Guyomar, Orbellan, | 
* Almeria, and Alive ch 
Mont. to Cyd. Your duty in your quick- return be ſhown, . 
_ Stay 3 7ou, and wait my Daughter to the Town. [To bis Guards, 
Cydaria 15 going, but turns and looks back upon Cortez, 
who 15 looking on her all this while. 
Cyd. My Father's gone and yet I cannot go, " 


Sure I have {omething loſt or left behind ! " | [4/de. 
Cort. Like Travellers who wander in the Snow, 
I on her Beauty gaze till I am. blind, _ [A/rde. 


Cyd. Thick breath, quick pulſe, and heaving of my heart, 
All ſigns of ſome unwonted change appear : 
I find my ſelf unwilling to depart, 
And yet I know not why 1 would be here. 
Stranger, you raiſe ſuch torments in my breaſt, 
That when I go, 1t I muſt go again; 
PI tell my Father you have robb'd my reſt, 
And to him of-your injuries complain. | 
0 Unknown, I ſwear, thoſe wrongs were which I wrought, 


————— 
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Who from another World my freedom brought, n | 
And to your conquering Eyes have. loſt xt here. X 
Cyd. Where is that other World from-whence you came ? 
Cort. Beyond the Ocean, far from hence it lies, 
Cy3d. Your other World, I fear, is then the ſame 
That Souls mult go to "when the Body dies. 
But what?s the cauſe that keeps you here with me ? 
That I may know what keeps me here with you ? 
Cort. Mine is 4'love which muſt perpetual be, 
If you can-be fo juſt as I am true. - 


Enter Orbellan, 

Orb. Your Father wonders much at your delay. 

Cyd. So freat a wonder for ſo ſmall a ſtay ! 

Orb, He has commanded you with me-to go. 

Cyd. Has he not ſent to bring the Stranger too ? 

Orb. If he to morrow dares in fight-appear, 
His high plac'd Love, perh aÞs, may coſt him dear. -- 

Cort. Dares—that word was never ſpoke to aniere yet, 
But forfeited his Life who gave him it; 
Haſt quickly with thy pledge of ſafety hence, 
Thy guilt's protetted by her innocence, 

Cyd. Sure in ſome fatal kour my Love was born, 
So ſoon o'rcaſt with abſence in the-morn ! | 

Cort. Turn hence thoſe pointed glories of your Eyes, - 
For if more charms beneath thoſe Circles rife, 


So weak my Vertue, they ſo ſtrong appears 1707 
I ſhall turn Raviſher to rep you here, -'- PE LExeunt 01es. 
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ACT I, 


> C EN E, The Magician's Cave, 


Exter Montezuma, High-Prieſt. 


Mont. TO T that I-fearthe utmoſt: Fate can do, | 
Come I th' event of doubtful War to know, 
For Lite and Death are things indifferent, 

Each to be choſe as either brings content ; 

My motive from a Nobler cauſe does ſpring, 

Love rules my Heart, andis your'Monarch's n__; : 

1 Log age fo know *Aimterds:mind;,  -.. ; 

all La.” Heaven has for my-ſtate deſign'd. 411 
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Charm, % 14a 

Thou Moon, that aid'ſt ns with thy Magick might, 
And ye ſmall Stars, the ſcattered ſeeds of light, 

Dart your pale beams into this gloomy place, 

That the {ad powers of the-Infernal Race 

ay read above what's hid from Humane Eyes, 

And in your walks ſee Empires fall and rife. 

And ye Iminortal Souls, who once were Men, 
'And now reſolv'd to Elements agen, 

Who wait for Mortal frames'in depths below, 

And did before what we are doom'd to do ; 
Once, twice, and thrice, I wave my Sacred Wand, | 
Aſcend, aſcend, aſcend at my command.  - [41 earthy Spirit riſes, 

Sp:r. In vain, O mortal Men, your Prayers implore 

The aid of powers below, which want it more : 

A God more ſtrong, who all the gods eommands, 

Drives us to exile from our Native Lands ; 

The Air ſwarms thick with'wandring Deities, 

Which drowſily like hamming; Beetles riſe - 
"From our lov'd Earth, where peacefully we ſlept; 

And far from Heaven a long poſleſſion kept. 

The frighted Satyrs that in Woods delight, * 

Now into Plains with prick'd np Ears take flight ; 

And ſcudding thence, while they their Horn-feet ply 
About their Syres the little Sylwans cry : 

A Nation loving Gold muſt rule: this place, 

Our Temples ruine, and our Rit6$ deface : 
"To them, O King, is thy loſt Scepter given, 

Now mourn thy fatal ſearch, for ſince wiſe Heaven | 
More ill than good to Mortals does diſpenſe, 
It is not ſafe to have too quick a ſenſe, [Deſcends, 
eHont. Mourn they who think repining can remove 

The firm decrees of thoſe who rule above; 

The brave are ſafe within, who Hl dare die; 

When er I fall I'll ſcorn my Deſtiny. 
 Doam as they pleaſe my Empire not to ſtand; 
PII graſp my Sceptre with my dying hand. wt: 

H. Prieſt. Thoſe Earthy Spirits'Þblack and envious are : ST 

TL call up other gods, of form more fair; 7 me Wa 
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0 Viſions dreſs in pleaſing colour fill, ©:- 1 #7 
Set all the Good to ſhow, and hide-the'Ill:: 
 Kalib, aſcend, -my fair-ſpoke Servant riſe, - | : 
And ſooth my Heart with pleaſing Prophecies. | 971 Yu 2 
CKalib aſcends all in White in the ſhape of a Woman,and ſings. 
Kalib, I look'd and ſaw within the Book of Fate, - 51) 0990 FH aptls Noni 
% Where many” days did-lowyy! ! 2 fl Tiga TNA, 
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Leapt up, and ſmiPd to ſave thy ſinking State ;, 
A day ſhall come when in thy power 
Thy cruel Foes ſhall be ;, 
Then ſhall thy Land be free, 
And thou in peace ſhalt reign. 
But take, O take that opportunity, * 
I/hich once refus'd will never come again. [Deſcends. 


Aont. I ſhall deſerve my Fate if1 refuſe _ 
That happy hour which Heaven allots to uſe; 
But of my Crown thou too much care do'ſt take, 
That which I value more, my Love's at ſtake. 
H. Prieſt. Ariſe ye ſubtle Spirits that can ſpy, 
When Love is enter'd in a Females Eye ; 
You that can read it in the midſt of doubt, 
And in the midſt of frowns can find it out ;. 
You that can ſearch thoſe many corner'd minds, 
Where Womans crooked fancypturns, and winds, 
You that can Love explore, and Truth impart, 
Where both lye deepeſt hid in Womans heart P32. 
Arif —— | [The Ghoſt of Traxalla and Acacis ariſe, they-. 
ſtand ſtill and point at Montez.. | 


H. Prieft. 1 did not for theſe Ghaſtly Viſions ſend, 
Their ſudden coming does ſome 11l portend,- 
Begon——begon-——they will not diſappear, 
My Soul is ſeiz?d with an unuſual fear, 
Mont. Point on, point on, and ſce whom you can fright, 
Shame and Confuſion ſeize theſe ſhades of night. . \ 
Ye thin and empty forms, am I your ſport ? [They ſmile. 
If you were fleſh | 
You know you durſt nat uſe me.in this ſort. : | 
[The Ghoſt of the Indian Queen riſes betwixt © 
the Ghoſts with a Dagger in her breaſt, 4 - 


Mont, Ha ! 
I feel my Hair grow ſtiff, my:Eye-balls row], 
Thus is the only form could ſhake my Soul. 
Ghoſt. The hopes of thy ſucceſteſs Love reſign, . 
Know Montezuma thou art only mine ; .: _ | 
For thoſe who bere on Earth their paſſion ſhew,;; © . . ; c 
By death for Love, receive their right below... 1 WP as Dc 
WWhy doſt thou then delay my longing. Arms.?; | oth 
Have Cares, and Age, and Mortal life ſuch Charms ! 
The Moon grows. ſickly at the ſight of Day, 
And early Cocks have ſummon'd me away e * 
Tet Fl appoint @ meeting place below, 
For there fires wjngt Cre dusBe Fades Bas. |. 
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Whoſe every puff bears empty ſhades away, 
. Which guideleſs in thoſe dark Dominions ſttay. 
Tuſt at the entrance of the Field below, - 
Thou ſhalt behold a tall black Poplar grow, 
Safe in its hollow trunk I will attend, 
And ſeize thy Spirit when thou doſt deſcend, | 
Mont. Vl ſeize thee there, thou Meſſenger of Fate: 
Would my ſhort Lite had yet a ſhorter date ! 
© I'm weary of this fleſh which holds us here,” 
And daſtards manly Souls with hope and fear : 
Theſe heats and colds ſtill in our breaſts make War, 
Agnes and Feavers all our paſlions are. 


SCENE U. 
Cydaria azd Alibech, betwixt the two Armies. 


_ AMlib. Bleflings will Crown your Name if you prevent 
That Blood, which in this Battel will be ſpent 5 © 
1 Nor need you fear ſo juſt a ſite'to move, , 
+ . - "Which both becomes yont duty and your Love, * 
| Cyd. But think you he will come ?:their Camp is near, 
And he already knows I wait him here. 
 Alib. You are too young your power to underſtand, 
Lovers take Wing upoa the leaſt evimmand ; 
Already he is here. , | 
Enter Cortez aud Vaſquez to them, 
Cort. Methinks like two black ſtorms on either hand, 
Our Spaniſh Army and yonr Indians ſtand ; * 
This only ſpace betwixt the Clouds is clear, 
: Where you, like day, broke looſe from both appear. 
” _* - Cyd. Thoſe cloſing Skies might ſtill continue bright, 
F But who can help it if you'l make 1t night ? 
The Gods have given you power of Life and Death, 
Like them to ſave or ruine with a breath. 
Cort. That power they to your Father did diſpoſe, 
*T was 1n his choice to make us Friends or Foes. 
 Alib, Injurious ſtrength would rapine ſtill excuſe, 
By off 'ring terms the weaker muſt refuſe ; 
And ſuch as theſe your hard condittons'are,”. 
You threaten Peace, and you invite's War. - 
Cort. If for my ſelf to conquer here I'came, 
You might perhaps my aQtions juftly blame : 
Now I am ſent,. and am not to diſpute” 
My Prince's Orders, but to execute, © * 
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” - Alb; He who his Prince ſo blindly does obey, . 


[Deſcends, 


[Execunt, 
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Cort. Monarchs may erre, but ſhould each private breſt 
Judge their ill Ads, they would diſpute their beſt, 
Cyd. Then all. your care is for your Prince I ſee, 
Your truth to him out-weighs your love to me ; 
You may ſo cruel to deny me prove, 
But never after that pretend to love. 
Cort. Command my Life, and I will ſoon obey, 
To ſave my Horour I my Blood will pay. 
Cyd. What is this Honour which does Love controul ; 
Cort, A raging Fit of Vertue in the Soul ; 
A painful Burthen, which great minds mult bear, 
Obtain'd with danger, and polleſs'd with fear. 
Cyd. Lay down that. Burden, 1f it painful grow, 
You'll find, without it, Love will lighter go. 
Cort, Honour once loſt is never to be found. 
Alib. Perhaps he looks to have both paſſions crown'd. 
Firſt dye his Honour 1n a Purple Flood, 
Then court the Daughter in the Father's Blood.” 
Cort. The edge of War I'll from the Battel take, 
And ſpare her Father's Subjects for her ſake. 
Cyd. I cannot love you leſs when Pm refugd, 
But I can dye to be unkindly us'd ; | 
W here ſhall a Maid's diſtracteT heart find reſt, 
If ſhe can miſs it in a Lover's Breſt ? 
Cort, I till to Morrow will the Figlt delay : 
Remember you have conquer'd me to day. 
Alib, This Grant deſtroys all you have urg'd before, 
. Honour could not give this, orcan give more 
Our Women in the foremoſt Ranks appear, | 
March to the Fight, and'meet your Mutreſs there : . 
Into the thickeſt Squadrons ſhe muſt run, | 
Kill her, and ſee what Honour will be won. 
Cyd. I muſt be in the Battel ; but Fll go 
With empty Quiver, and unbended Bow ; 
Not draw an Arrow in this fatal ſtrife, | 
For fear its Point ſhould reach your Noble Life. [Enter Pizarro. 
Cort. No more, your kindneſs wounds me to the death; 
Honour, begon, what art thou but a breath ? 
I'll live, proud of my infamy and ſhame, 
Grac'd with no Triumph but a Eover's Name ; 
Men can but ſay Love did his Reaſon blind, 
And Love's the nobleſt frailry of the mind. 
Draw off my Men. The War's already done. 
Piz, Your Orders come too late, the Fight's begun ; 
The Enemy gives on, with fury led, , 
And herce Orbellan combates in their Head, + 
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Cort, He juſtly fears a Peace with me would prove 
Of ill concerntnent to his haughty Love ; 
Retire, fair Excellence, I go to meet : | 
"New Honour, but to lay it at your Feet. [Exeunt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro: 


Enter Odmar and Guyomar to Alibech and Cydaria, 
Oam, Now, Madam, ſince a danger does appear # 


... Worthy my Courage, though below my Fear, 


Give leave to him who may in Battel dye, 


\ Before his Death to ask his Deſtiny. 


Guy. He cannot dye whom you command to live, 
Before the Fight you can the Conqueſt give ; 
Speak where you'll place it ? 
Alth, -Briefly then, to both, 
One I 1n ſecret love, the other loth; 
But where I hate, my hate I will not ſhow, 
And he [ love, my Love ſhall never know ; 
True worth ſhall gain me, that it may be ſed, 
Deſert, not fancy, once a Woman led. 
He who in Fight his Courage ſhall oppoſe 0 OY 
With moſt ſucceſs againſt his Countries Foes, * | 
From me ſhall all that recompence receive . 


That Valour merits, or that Love can give: 


*Tis true my hopes and fears are all for one, | 
But hopes and fears are to my ſelf alone. 
Let him not ſhun the danger of the ſtrife, 
I but his Love, his Country claims his Life. _ 
Odm, All Obſtacles my Courage ſhall remove. 
Guy, Fall on, fall on, | 
Oam. For Liberty, "IND 
Guy, = For Love. LExeunt, the Women following. 


SCENE changes to the Indian Country, 


Enter Montezuma attended by the Indians. 


Mont. Charge, cbarge, their Ground the faint Taxallans yield, 
Bold in cloſe Ambuſh, baſe in open Field : 
The envious Devil did my Fortune wrong : . 


Thus Fought, thus Conquer'd I, when 1 wasyoung. LExi, 
| Alarm, Enter Cortez Bloody, | 
Cort. Furies purſue theſe falſe Taxallans Flight, jd Na 
Dare they be Friends to us, and dare not Fight ? 
What Friends can Cowards be, what hopes appear | 


Of help from ſuch, who where they hate ſhow fear ! 
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Emer, Pizarxo, - Vaſques;! FUL a 
Piz., The Field grows thin, and thoſe that now remain | .. = 
Appear but like the ſhadows of the Slain. 321 me: Y 
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[Exeias ſeventy. 


Guy. Where I have done what may-thy Envy moye, 
Things. warthy of myzBirth, and of my Love: 

Oum. I wo bold'Taxallans with oge Dart I ſlew, ' 
And left it ſticking e're my Sword I drew: 

Guy. I ſought not Honour on ſo baſe a Train; 
Such Cowards by our Women may be ſlain ;.. . 
I felPd along a Man of Bearded Face, 
His Limbs all cover'd with.a Shining Caſe <--.. 
So wondrous hard, and fo ſecure of wound 
It made my Sword, though/edg'd with Flint, rebound, - * 2 

Odm, 1 kilyd a double Man,' the one half lay | i jd 
Upon the Gropnd, the other ran away, [Guns go off within. 


Enter Montezuma out of breath. with bim Alibech and as Indian, 

Mont. All's loſt De rally | 
Qur Foes with Lightning and with-Thunder Fight, 
My Men in vain ſhun Death by ſhameful Flight ; 
For Death's inviſible, comggwng'd with Fire, 
They hear a dreadful noiſe and ſtraight exyyre. -: 
Take, gods, that Soul ye did in ſpight create, 
And made it great to be unfortunate : 
Ill Fate for me unjuſtly you provide, \ 
Great Souls are Sparks of your own Heavenly Pride : | |  '. 
That Luſt of Power we from your, godheads have, = 
You're bound to pleaſe thoſe Appetites you gave. ; 9 


, Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with Spaniards. 
Vaſq. Pizarro, 1 have hunted hard to day, 
Into our toils the nobleſt of the Prey ; 
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While I in kind revenge my Taker take, _ : Ku $ 
| Teizarro with. two J0eR.70 attacque the King, Vaſquez, with . 
another to ſeize Alibech,  * 4; nals OY 
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Guy. 
[Odriar # ns fone Valquy wht Riveck Ik FR Ns. 
Guyomar j 


wy. Fly, Sir, while] give back that Life" 
Kinks well loſt if 1 Tour Ln 2 DOA 
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Man can is to cape them all, 


Troopers gave, ” 


Guy. "Tis <0 
- Stay, let me ſ66:where nableſt Þ mag-fall. 


[He runs = Vaſqyer, is ſeix/d. bebind wt. 5s. . 
Vaſa. Condut kim off, 


And give- Command he ftrictly -uardel. bus 
Guy,. In yaln are Guargs, Death ſets the Valiant free. 
[Exit Guyemaas wi Guards. 
Vaſq. A Glorious Day ! and'bravely: mar it Fou Hig 
Great Fame our General-in great Danger ſought ;* 
From his ſtrong Arm:Lſaw his Rival run, 
 Andina. -Crowgth” unequal Combat-ſhun. N Am 


Enter Cortez, leading Cydaria ,' who'ſcemss cryin 
7, oy" d age y Bom. ſe 4 '4Y 
Eirt. Man's force is fruitleſs, your gods would fall | 
To ſaveth? City, but your Tears prevail; * s 
Pit of my. Fortane no advanta e make, 4: De 2 HT, 
. Fhoſe Terms they had. once giv'n they tal rH rake. 
Cy; Heaven has of right all Vitory defi d, 
- Where boundleſs-power dwells in a will ke dy 
Your. $pauifh Honour-does the World exeel- 
Cort. Qur greateſt Honour is in lovingwell. 
Cyd. Strange ways you prattiſe there to win a Heart, I 
Here Love is Nature, but with you tis Art. 
Cort. Love is with us, as Natural as here, 
But fetter'd up with cuſtoms more ſevere. 
. In tedious Courtſhip we declare our pain, 
| Andeere we kindneſs find, firſt meet diſdain. 
Cyd. If Women love, they needleſs pains indure,, 
Their Pride and Folly but delay their Cure. . 
Cort, What you miſcall their, Folly, /is their care, 
They know how: fickle common Lovers are : 
Their Oaths and Vows are cautiouſly believ'd, 
For few there are but have been once deceiv'd. 
. Cyd. But if they are not triſſted when they Your, -. 
 - What other marks of paſſion can they ſhow / 
Cort, With Feaſts and Muſick, all that bngs delight, ... 
. treat their Ears, their Palates, and their Sight. 
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'Cyd. Your Gallants ſure have little Eloquende, 
Failing to move the Sou}, they court the Sence :. 
With*Pomp, and Trains, and if a erowd they wooe, 

When true Felicity is hyt in two; _* * 

But can ſuch Toys youFWomens moye ? 

This is but noiſe and tumult, /tis not Love.. | s. 

Cort, I have no reaſon nga excuſe ' 
Thoſe ways of Gallantry" I:gid not uſe ; . 
My Loyggyas true, and ona Noblet ſcore. , 
Cyd: fer Love ! Alas ! then have you loy'd before! 

Cort. "Tis true FoY'd, but ſhe is Dead, ſhe's Dead, 
And I ſhould think with her all Beauty fled, ; 
Did not her fair Reſemblance live in you, ; 
And by that Image my firſt Flames p 

Cyd. Ah happy Beauty, whoſalfe thou art ! | 
Thovgh dead, thou keep'lt poſſeſſion of his Heart ; 
Thou mak'ſt me jealous to the laſt degree, 
And art my Rival in his memery:; i 
Within his Memory, ah, more than fo,' © 
Thou liv'ſt and triumph'ſt ore Cydaria-too. 

Cort, What ſtrange Sſquiet has:uncalm'd your breſt, 
Inhumane fair, to rob the dead of reſt! ,- ; 
Poor Heart ! She ſlumbers in her ffeat-Fomb, 

Let her poſlefs in Peace that narrow Room. 

Cyd. Poor heart, he pities and bewatls her death, ' 
Some god, much hated Soul, reſtore/thy breath, = 
That 1 may kill thee, . but fome eaſe-*twill be, * 

Fl kill my elf for but reſembling thee ©: 

Cort, 1 dread your anger. your diſquiet fear, - 
But blows from hands ſo ſoft who wovld-notbear ? 
So kind a paſſion why ſhould I remove? 4 
Since Jealonſie. but ſhows how well-we love, 

Yet Jealouſie ſo ſtrange I nefer knew, 

Can ſhe who loves me not _ you 2 

For in the Grave no paſlions fill the'Breſt, 

"Tis all we gain by death to be at reſt. ©  —»- 

Cyd. That ſhe no longer loves brings no:relief, 
Your Love toher ſtill lives, and that's my grief. ' 

Cort, The obje& of defire once ta'ne away, 
*Tis then not Love but Pity which we pay. 

- Cyd. *Tis ſuch a pity I ſhould never have, 
When I muſt lye forgotten in the Grave; 
I meant to have oblig'd you when I dy” 0 
\That after me you ſhould love none beſide 
But you are falſe already. | 
Cort If untrue 
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By Heayen, .my falſhood 1s to her, not you. 
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Whom I lov'd beſt, you'byriny' DeathThall find; ! co © > 


"But yet 1 am not fatisfh'd you're true, © $4658 ig T9! J ow {i in 


Cort; Hear me, ye gods, and puniſh him youheapreldenft [1 119-7901 
If onght within the World I hold ſo dear;:.oz 5m 37H yer L2Þ 
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Name not the World, ſay nothing is ſo-&&gih | ©. * + 

Cort, Then nothing is, let that ſecure. your;feag#n1r 

Cys; "Tis time muſt wear it off, but Imuſt:;gb; :9 
Caf you your Conſtancy in Abſence ſhow; mb 954 {4 44th C 

Cort. Miſ-doubt my Cofithey and domet;try;.. 7111 - + 
But ſtay and keep, me ever in your Eye, {99170 | 5. ot 

Cy4d. If as a Priſoner I were here, you might 4 © ett 41 
HavoFFn inſiſted on a Conq'rours right, #1 i 2 24 F1% 
Andggy'd me here ; but now*my koyewonld be: 2511; | 5: Po" 
_'Efi' eftect of force, and I would'giverit frees” > 115% /,050 2 45M 
Cort. To doubt your Vertue or yothtiLoveweredfinl tud. 91 ov tl 
Call for the Captive Prince and bring himand unite we nod ne 1 POW 

" Wt ?218! {1 1G9Y ot: } Dj ASI 
| Enter Guyotnar ,''boand and [ad.. 
7970; | 1100114; | 

You look, Sir, as your Fate you could not beat.- | - "1 * [To Guyomar, 
Are Spaniſh Fetters then ſo hard to wear ? ©," LENS $1 mls 
Fortune's unjuſt, ſhe ruines oft the Brayez'u6 ; 4311.53 5 ; | 
And him*»who ſhould be Victor, makes the'Slaye.'i | -r: v1 | 

Guy. Son of the Sun, my Fetters cannot b& 5: TE 
But Glorious for me, ſince put owbyrthee ©: ; QI 51 
The Ills of Love, not thoſe of Fatat fear; * 1 Shs {4270 
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"Theſe 1 can brave, but thoſe I canngtbear-: 0 91121 10 jo | 

My RivyaT Brother, while Pm held in Chayns,: { Aw. 1779 2.4 >v0 7 $4 

In freedom reaps the fruit of all my Paims.*: . 7 Ligolt 1 y- : ; B, 
Cort, Let it be neyer ſaid, that he whoſe breſt3 ::/ 152! ; 

Is fil'd with Love, ſhould break a@ overs | $5 


| Haſte, loſe no time, your Siſter ſets you Ereeg cir 27 nl ON 
And tell the King, my generous Enemy, | eos 9: 78 A 
I offer ſtill thoſe terms he had before, Im nm" i 
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Guy. Brother (that name my breſt ſhall ever own, [He embraces bins, 
The name of Foe be but in Battels known ;) a p | 
For ſome few days all Hoſtile Aats forbear, ._ 
That if theKing conſents, it ſeem not fear ; *+ 
His Heart is Noble, Md great Souls'muſt be : 
Moſt ſought and courted in Adverſity, ; - 
Three days I hope the wiſht ſucceſs will tell. 
Cyd. Till that long time —— | : 
Cort, ——Till that long time, farewel. * / LExeunt ſeveratly;* * * 
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A:T: TH. 0 © 
SCENE Chamber Royal. 
Enter Odmar and Alibech. 


Gam. HE gods, fair Alibech, had ſo Yecreed, | 

\ . Nor could thy Valour againſt Fate ſucceed ;_ -. 
Yet though our Army broughs not Conqueſt home, - 
I did not from the Fight inglorious come : 
If as a Vitor you the brave regard, ; | 
Succeſleſs Courage then may hope reward : 6 
And I returning ſafe, may juſtly boaſt A. 
To win the prize-which my dead Brother loſt. f P 
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Enter Guyomar behind him. 


Guy, No, no, thy Brother lives, and lives to be* * * . 
A Witneſs, both againſt himſelf and thee ; S 8 ns 
Though both in ſafety are return'd'agen, | | ; 

I bluſh to ask her Love for Vanquiſhr Men. Ih 

Odm. Brother I'll not diſptte, butyou are brave, , . 
Yet I was free, and you it ſeems a Slave, *' , * 

Guy. Odmar, *tis true, that 1 was Captive led es | 
As publickly is known, as that you fled; - bot oS 
But of two ſhames if ſhe muſt one partake, - | __ 
I think the choice will not be hard to make. TW & 

Odm. Freedom and Bondage in her chgice remain, | — 
Dar'ſt thou expe& ſhe will put on thy Chain? ; 

Guy: No, no, fair Alibech, give him the Crown, 

My Brother is return*d with high Renown. ' 
He thinks by Flight his Miſtreſs muſt be won, _ 
And claims the prize becauſe he beſt did run, .*: © - + 58 

Alib, Your Chains were glorious, and your Flight was wiſe, - . 
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But neither haye orecome your Enemies 7 - 


* = 
i a - . 


2 s n Ws ” 
: —_— .. "_— for, _—— 4 + wo 4G; o 1 # 
. "REY 4 do o" $53 rt wb |» , 
A v4; A i Han. 4 'Y, 3» © ;. wa >» i 3 * 
4 + | - ns "x & 2,5 Jv "* IE 5 og £ gd. * . 
»waw- 4 © hs o Ei "#. - 4 —_ 55 .% 4 4 + Þ = £7 7 L. 5% " 
$7 weney If 64 %” v . -, #'S.” W- . 2» > . £ RSA 
y< þ , af A b 4 ” * L - 
ES : , : ry 
> => 2 Og "4 3 C G , * . þt pl | 
OS” 4 k . . 
4 Y s * * 
% b: f " . & 
; ; w- s-/ 
" . £ "$1 Ph 
#. 


= My ſecret wiſheswould my choice decide, 

” But open Juſtice bends to neither ſide. . 

| Odm. Juſtice already does my right approve, 
If him who 16ves you moſt, you moſt ſhopld love. .. 

- My Brother. poorly from your aid withdrew, # 

. But 1 my Father left to ſuccour you. . 

Guy. Aer Cbuntry ſhe did to. her ſelf prefer, ..-- 
Him who fought beſt, not who defended her.; - 
Since ſhe her intereſt for the Nations wav'd, Pant ie 

” Thenl1 who fav'd the King, the Nation ſav'd:; 
”. You aiding her, your Country did betray, 
= _1aiding him, did her Commands obey. 6 
.Odm. Name it no fnore, in:Love-there is:a'time 
*» When dull Obcdience 1s the greateſt 'Crime ; | 
* She to her Countrics uſe, -refign'd ydur Sword, , 
© And you, kind Lover, took her at her word ; 
*” Youdid your,Duty to your Loye prefer, 
> Seek-your Reward from Duty, not from her. 
z . - Guy,ln ating what, my Duty did gequire, 
” ?Twas hard forme toquit my,own deſire, . 
 Thatfought for her which when I did ſubdue, 
* Twas much the eaſier Task I left for you. . 
Alib. Odinaramore than common Love has ſhown, 
And Guyomar's was greater,» or was fione ; | 
Which I ſhould chifſe ſome God dire& my Breſt. 
© © The tertain Good, or the uncertain Beſt : 
> 1 cannot chuſe, you both diſpute in vain, 
Timeand your future AQts muſt make it plain ;- 
& Firſt raiſe the Siege, and ſet your Country free, 
i - I not the Judge, but theReward will be. 
4Þ; Tothem, Enter Montezuma talking with Almeria and Orbellan. 
Þ *Mont, Madam, | think with reaſon Fextol + 
” "The Vertue of the Spaniſh General ; 
* . When all the Gods our Ruine have foretold, 
= Yet generouſly he does bis Armes withhold, 
| And offering Peace, the firſt Conditions make. 
- Alm, When Peace is offer'd, *tis too late to take ; 
For one poor loſs to ſtoop to Terms like thoſe; - 
*. ; Were we o*rcome what could they. worſe impoſe ? 
- *Go, 'go, with homage your proud Victors meet, 
..  Golye like Dogs bengath your Maſter#Feet, 
= - Goand beget them Slaves to dig their Mines, 
- And groan for Gold which now in Temples ſhines ;; 
= Your ſhameful Story ſhall record of me, *-. 
# - The Men all crouch'd, and left a Woman free. 
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: d I not fought, or.durſt not fight again, 
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For I wiſh Peace, and any Terms prefer 
Before the laſt Extremities of War, - 7 
We hut exaſp'rate aq we cn harm, 
And Fighwung gains us but to dyg more warm: : 
K that Sk. which dares-not ſee 
The. inſolent effe&ts of Victory, , | | 
The rape of Matrons; and their Childrens cries ; 
Then I am fearful, let the brave adviſe. *] 4 
-Odm. Keen catting words, and Engines killing far,, | — i 
Have proſperouſly begun a doubtful Was : * : 
But: naw-our Foes with leſs advantage Fight, 


Their-ſrength decreaſes with-our Indians Fright. _ 
Afont. This Noble Vote does with my wiſh comply, . 

L am for War. . 
Alm, And ſo am1. 


Orb, ——And 1. m | 
C73/ont. Then ſend to break the Fruce,” and PII take-care 


To chear the Souldiers, and for fight prepare. | 
CExeunt Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Alibech.” 

Alm, to Orb. ?Tis now-the hour which all to reſt allow. Fo + 

* [Almeria ftays Orbellan. 


And ſleep ſits heavy upon every brow ;. [Guyomar. returns ” i them, 1 


In this"dark filence ſoftly leave the Town, 

And to the Generals Teat, *tis quickly known, . 

Dire& your ſteps : you may diſpatch him ſtrait, 

Drown'd in his ſleep, and eaſie for his fate : . 

Belides, the Truce will make the Gnards more ſlack. 

- Orb. Courage which leads me on wil-bring me back :. + * 

But I more fear the baſeneſs of the thing :* . © N 

Remorſe,. you know, *bears a perpetual ſting. 

. *Am.. For mean remorſe no room. the valiant finds, ; 

Repentance is the Vertue of weak minds ; 

Fog want: of judgment, keeps them doubrful ſtill, 

They may repent of,good who can of il] ; 

But darmg Courage makes ill ations good, 

*Tis fooliſh pity ſpares a Rayals blood ; 

You ſhall about it ſtraight 
Guy. ——Would they betray 

His ſleeping Vertue, by ſo mean a way ! 

And yet this Spaniard is our Nations Foe, 

E wiſh him dead——but.cannot-wiſh it io ; 

Either my Country never muſt be freed, 

Or I conſenting to ſo black a deed.. 

Would Chance had never led my ſteps this way, 

Now if he dyes I murther him, . not they ; 

Something muſt be reſolv'd e're *tis too late, _ , EE, 3 

He gave me freedom, I'll prevent his fate. | _— 4 


 LExeunt Almeria, Orbellan.- 
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: | . The cruel Villain fied I know not where, 


SCE Nay. A Camp... 


go 
Enter Cortez alone in a Nihon, 1 an ri, * 


Crt. All things are huſW'd, as Natures: ſelf lay dead,” FS ET HET 
The Mountains fem to nod their drowile head-g-..! s ris ber: 34 7 i new og 
"The little Birds in dreams their Songs repeat, - - IEEE 
And ſleeping Flowers, th the night-dew, ſweat; 
Ev'n Luſt and Envy fleep) yet Love denies _ | 
Reſt to my ſou], and ſlumber to my.Eyes. X A 
. Three days 1 promis'd to attend my Doom! | EC. 
-And two-long days and nights are yet to come : IHEE-”; "Y 
/ ?Tis ſure the oniſe of ſome Tumultnous: Fight, | [Norſe = 
They break the Truce, and fally out by Night. | Mo at. 

Enter Orbellan flying m the dark, bis Sword drawn. , 


> Orb. Betray'd! purſu'd ! Gh whither fhall I fly ? 


See, ſee, the juſt Reward of Treachery ;. + . 
Pm ſure among the Tents, but know not where,. 
— Evenymight wants darkneſs to ſecure my fear. . 

Comes near Cortez who bears bim. 


_ ©Cort. Stand. who goes-there ? * a : 
*= Orb. > what ſhall I ſay ! : _e0 [Apde. 
A poor an that miſtook his way, [To bins, 


And wanders in-the terrours of the night, 
Cort, Souldier thou ſeenvſt afratt, whence ames thy fright ? 
Orb, ho __—_ of Spaniards caugd. my fear . 
Who 1n the dark, purſn'd-me,eatr =. 
Cort. Thetr Cri = ſhall FA ahert bat, : 
But Ttay thou fate within the General's Tear. _ 
Orb. Still worſe and worſe? ; [7 9 
Cort, ———Fear not, but follow me,  -...  - Movies 
Upon my Life Ile ſet thee ſaſe-and free. | | "” 
*' Cortez leads him 1n, . and returns, A 
To bim Vaſquez, Pizarro and Spaniards with;Torches. 
Vajq. O Sir, thank Heaven, and your brave Indian Friend, 
T hat you are ſafe, Orbellan did intend 
This night to kill you ſleeping in your Tent : 
But, Gayomar his truſty ſlave has ſent, + vt aorta? et] 
Who fo ollowing cloſe his ſilent ſteps by night . Ea. >. 4 wig "ap" 
Till in our Camp they both approach'd the,light,,.. - 20, £ 
.Cry'd ſeize the Traytor, ſeize the Murtherer ; Danrer ina %P 


But far he is not, for he this way bent. 


Piz, TY inraged Souldiers ſeek from Tent to, Teat, Toa 7A; KIA 
With lighted Torches, and in love. to you, 'Y . 4 | 
With Bloody vows his hated Life purſue. "a d 
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PVaſq. This Meſſenger does ſince he came relate, 
That-the Old King, after a long debate, 
By his imperious Miſtreſs blindly led, 
. Has given Cydaria to Orbellan*s Bed. 
Cort. Vaſquez, the truſty Slave which you retain, . 
\Retire a while, PII call you back again. CEx. Vaſq. and Piz, 
Cortez at bis Tent door. x 
Cort. Indian, come forth, your Enemies are gone. - 
And I who fav'd you from themhere alone., 
You hide your Face, as you were ſtill afraid, 
Dare you not look on him who gave you Aid. | 
Enter Orbellan, holding bis Face aſide. 
Orb. Moon, flip behind ſome Cloud ſome Tempeſt rife, 
| And blowout all the Stars that light the Skies, 
To -ſhrowd my Shame. 
Cort.” In vain you turn aſide, WAA 
And hide your Face, your Name you cannot hide 
1 know my Rival, and his black Deſign. 
Orb. Forgive it as my Paſlion's Fault not mine. 
Cort. In your excuſe your Love does little ſay, 
You might howe'er have took a fairer way. 
Orb. *Tis true, my -paſſion ſmall defence can make, 
Yet you muſt ſpare me for-your Honour's ſake ; 
That was ingag'd to ſet me ſafe and free. 
Cort. *Twas to a Stranger, not an Enemy : 
Nor is it prudence to prolong thy Breath, _ 
When all my hopes depend upon thy Death——— 
-————- Yet none ſhall tax me with baſe Perjury, 
Somethink III do, both for my ſelf and thee ? - 
With vow?d Revenge my Souldiers ſearch each Tent, 
If thon art ſeen none can thy Death prevent. | 
Follow my fteps with Silence and with Haſte. © , LExeunt. 


| The Scene changes to the Indian Country, they return, 
Cort. Now you are ſafe, you have my Out-Guards palt. 

Orb. Then here I take my leave. . 

Cort: Orbellan,-no ; 

When you return, you to Cydaria go, 

Fl ſend a Meſſage. | 
Orb. Let it be expreſt, 

I am 1n haſte, KIDS e's 
Cort. ——11 write it in your Breaſt. { Draws. 
Orb, What means my Rival ? 

Cort. ——Eitther Fight or Dye: - | . 

P11 not ſtrain Honour to a Point too high ; ; 

I fay'd your Life, now keep it if you can, 

Gydaria ſhall be for the braveſt Man, q 
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On equal Terms you ſhall your Fortune try, webs | 
"Take this, and lay your flint-edg'd Weapon by... [Grves him. Sword... 
Fl arm you for my Glory, and purſue | 
No palm, but what's to Manly Virtue due, 
Fame with my Conqueſt ſhall my Courage tell, 
This you ſhall gain by placing Love ſo well. 
Orb. Fighting with you, ungrateful I appear. 
"Cort. Under that ſhadow thou wouldſt-hide thy Fear : 
Thou wouldſt poſſeſs thy Love at thy return, 
And-in her Arms my eaſfie Virtue ſcorn. 
Orb, Since we muſt fight, no longer-let*s delay : 
The Moon ſhines clear, aid; makes a paler Day. [They fight, Orb. 
| gu is wounded in the Hand, his Sword falls out of it: 
Cort.: To Courage, even of Foes, there's Pity due ; ' 
Et was not I, but Fortune vanquiſh'd you : [Throws bis Sword again... 
Thank me with that, and ſo diſpute the Prize, | 
As if you fought before Cydarid's Eyes. 
Orb; I would not poorly ſuch a Gift requite, 
You gave-me-not this Sword to yield, but fight ; 
But ſee where yours has forc'd ity bloody way, -. 2 
My.wounded Hand my Heart does 1ll obey,  - [He ſtrives to bold it, but carnot, 
Cort. Unlucky Honour, that controuPſt my Will ! | 
Why haye I vanquiſf'd, ſince I muſt not kill 2. ; 
* Fate ſees thyLife lodg'd in a brittle Glaſs, 
And Iooksit through, but to it cannot paſs... 
3 Orb. All I can do is frankly to confeſs, 
Ewiſh I could, but cannot love herleſs.. 
Fo {wear I would reſign her, were but vain, ' ' 
Love wouldrecal that perjur'd Breath-again ; - | 
And in my wretched Cafe *twill be more juſt, *- : 
Not to have promis'd than deceive your Truſt. 
Know, if I live once more to ſee the Town, 
- In bright Cydaria's Arms my Love I'll crown, 
| Cort.: In ſpight of that-I give thee Liberty, 
- And with thy perſon leave thy Honour free ; 
But to thy Wiſhes move a ſpeedy pace, 
* Or Death will ſoon o'ertake thee in the Chace. _ 
To Arms, to Arms Fate ſhows my Love the way ,: 'S 
PII force the City on thy Nuptial day. | __ LExeunt ſeverally, 


SCENE, UL » Mexico. _ ih 


Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Almeria. . 


: Mont. It moves my wonder that in two-days ſpace, 
This carly Famine ſpreads ſoſwift apace, 
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The Indian Emperovt. 
Odm. *Tis, Sir, the general Cry, nor ſeems it ſtrange, 
The Face of Plenty ſhould ſo ſwiftly change  * 
This City never felt a Siege before, 
But from the Lake receiv'd its daily ſtore, 
Which now ſhut up, and Millions crowded here, 
Famine will ſoon in Multitudes appear. 
Mont, The more the number, {till the greater Shame. 
Alm. What if ſome one ſhould ſeek immortal Fame, 
By ending of the Siege at ane brave Blow ? 
Ment. That were too happy. 
Alm. Yet it may beſo. 
_ if the Spaniſh General ſhould be flain ? 6 
y. Juſt Heaven I hope does other ways ordain, [4te. 
ade If lain by Treaſon, I lament his Death. 
Enter Orbellan and whiſpers bis Siſter, 
-Odm. Orbellan ſeems in haſt, and out of Breath. , 
Mont. Orbellan welcome, you are early here, . 
A Bridegroom's haſte, does in yourLooks appear. [Almeria aſide to bey Brother, 
Alm. Betray'd ! no, *twas thy Cowardiſe and Fear, 
He had not ſcay'd with Life had I been there; 
But ſince ſo ill you act a brave Deſign, 
Keep cloſe your Shame, Fate makes the next turn mine. 


Enter Alibech, Cydaria. 
Alib, O Sir ! if ever Pity touch'd your 'breſt , 
Let it be now to your own Blood expreſt : 
In Tears your beauteous Daughter drowns her Sight, 
Silent as Dews that fall in dead of Night. 
Cyd. To your Commands I ſtrict Obedience ow, 


| And my laſt At of it I come to ſhow ; 


I want the Heart to die before your Eyes. 


* But Grief will finiſh that which Fear denies. 


Alm. YourWill ſhould by your Father's Precept move. 
Cyd. When he was young he taught me truth in Love. 
Alm. He found more love thay he deſerr'd, ?tis true, 
And that it ſeems is lucky too to you. 
Your Father's Folly took a Head ſtrong couf(e, 
But II rule yours, and teach you Love by force. "op 90 9.« 
we TED 
Arm, Arm, O King ! the Enemy'comes on, -*' P13 WE 
A ſharp Aſfault already 1s begun + * { Br 1: 22 I] 
The murdering Guns play. fiercely on the Walls. | * 
Odm, Now Rival let us run where Honour calls. 
Guy. I have diſcharg'd what Gratitude did owe, 
And the brave Spaniard is again my Foe. | CEx. Odm.'& Guy. 
Mont. Our Walls are high, and Multitudes defend: s "4 4 
Four vain Ro muſt in their Ruine-end. 
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= T he Nuptials with my preſence ſhall be => 
FJ Alib. At leaſt but ſtay till the Aſſault 
Am. Siſter, in vain you urge him to delay. 
The King has promis'd, and he ſhall obey. £ 
Enter Second Meſſenger. . 
' From ſeveral parts the Enemy's repell'd, 
One only quarter to th? Aflault goes yield. | 
Enter Third Meſſenger. 
Some Foes are enter'd, but they are ſo few, 
They only Death, not Vicory purſue... 
Orb, Hark, hark, they ſhout ! 
From Virtue's rules I do too meanly Gyerve;. 
-I;by my Courage will your Love deſerve... 
"Monks. Here in the Heart. of-all the: Town {'11 ſtay: | 
And. timely Succour where it wants convey. 
A Noiſe _ Enter Orbellan, . Indians driven in, Cortez 
after them, and one or two Spaniards. 
Cert. He's found, he's fond, degenerate Coward, ſtay : 


" Night ſav'd thee once, thou ſhalt not ſcape by Ons - [Kills Orb; 
, Orb, O-bam-kill'd ——— Dyes... | | | 
Enter- Gayomar and Odmar. | 
Gny, Yield, Generous Stranger, and preſerve your Life, LHe is beſet, 


Why: ctiuſe you Death in this unequal ſtrife ? 
LAlmeria aud Alibech fall on Orbellan's Body. 
Cort. What nobler Fate could any Lover: meet, _ 
Efall reveng'd, and at my Miſtreſs feet ? - 
[They fall.on him and beay-bim down, Guyomar takes his Sword. 
 Alib. He's paſt recovery ; my dear Brother's ſlain ; | 
Fate's hand was in it, and my care was vain.. - - 
Alm, In weak complaints you vainly waſte your Breath : 
T hey are not Tears«that can revenge his,Death, 
Diſpatch the Villain Mſraight. 
ONE; —— —— -- The Villain* s dead-. 
Alm. Give me a Sword, and let me take his Head.” * 
Afont. Though, Madam, for your Brother's loſs I grieve, 
Yet let me beg 
Abn, ——  — —- His Murderer may-.live ? 
Cyd...* Twas his Misfortune, and the Chance. of War. 
Cort. It was my purpoſe, and I kilPd him fair; 
How could you ſo unjuſt and cruel prove,, 
I To call that Chance which was the .A& of Love ; 7 
» Gyd. I calld it any thing to fave your Life : 
k. + Would he were living ſtill and I his. Wife ; 
That wiſh was once my greateſt miſery :. 


A > gener to behold you "FE. '* Þ > OY 


The Indian” Emperour. | 20. MM | 


Aim. Either command his Death upon the place, - 
Or never more behold Almeria's Face, 
Guy. = by _ Valour _ —_ Death were freed : 
Can you torget io Generous a Leed * To MontezSha. 
: p5 voy How Gratitude and Love divide my Breſt ; k _—_— 
Both ways alike my Soul is robb'd of reſt.” 
- But let him-dye- can] his.Sentence..give ? 
Ungrateful, muſt he Dye by whom I Live > 
But can I then Almeria's Tears deny? 
Should any Live, whom ſhe commands toDye * 
Guy. Approach whodares : He yielded on.my word '\ 
' And as my Pris'ner, I reftore ns Sword ;. [Gives bis Swords”. 
Bis Life concerns the ſafety of the State, | 
- And P11 preſerve it for a calm Debate. - 
Mont. Dar'ſt thou rebel, falfe and degenerate Boy ? | | 
That Being which I gave, I thus deſtroy. [Offers to kill bim,Odmar ſteps between, ©. 
Odm, My Brother's Blood I cannot ſee you ſpill, . 
Since he prevents you butfrom doing ill : - 
He is my Rival, but his Death would be 
For him too glorious, -and too baſe for me. | 
| Guy. Thou ſhalt not conquer-in this noble ſtrife : : 
Alas, I meant not to defend my Life : 
Strike, Sir, you never plerC'd a Breaſt more true; 
'Tisthe laſt Wound I e'r can take for you.. + ; 
You ſee I live but to diſpute your Will; - FP 
Kill me, and then you may my-Prigner kill; * | 
Cort.- You ſhall not; Generous Youths, :contend for me; -. 
It is enough that I your. Honour ſee ; . Yi | 
But that your Duty may no blemiſt-take, * 
I will my ſelf your Father's Captive make FF 
When he dares ſtrike, Iam perpar'd to fall : [Gives bis Sword to Montez, ©. 
The Spaniards will revenge their General. | -—- 
Cyd. Ah you too haſtily your Life relign. 
You more would love it if-you valu'd- mine ! 
Cort. Diſpatch me-quickly, I my Death forgive, 
] ſhall grow tender elſe, and.wiſh tolive ; 
Such an infe&ious Face her ſorrow wears,.. . 
I'can bear Death but not Cydaria's Fears. , | 
Alm. Make haſte, make haſte, they merit Death all three: 
© Fhey:for Rebellion, and for Murder he. 
See, ſee, my Brother's Gheſt hangs hovering there, 
. Or his warm Blood that ſtrems-iato-the Air, 
© "Revenge, revenge, it cries. | | 
M 


ont, — ——And it ſhall have; - 
But.two days reſpit for his Life I crave::- = 
If int e you not more gentle proye, - - "3/2 E 
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T ill when you Guyomar, adi take 

Beſtow him in the Caſtle on the Lake ; 

In that ſmall time 1 ſhall the Conqueſt gain 

Of theſe few Sparks of Vertue which remain ; 

Then al-who ſhall my headlong paſſion ſee, | | 

Shall. curſe my Crimes, and yet ſhall pity me. [LExeunt- onnes. 


G_ ——_— 
—— 
- ” — 


A c T TV. 


SCENE, A Priſon. 
Erter Almeria 42d a: Indian , they ſpeak entring. 


Ind. A Dangerous proof of my reſpect I-ſhow, 
Alm. Fear not, Prince G#yomar ſhall never know : 

While he1s abſent, let us not delay, 

Remember 'tis the King thou doſt obey. 


Ind, See where he ſleeps. _ [Cortez appears Chain'd and laid aſleep. 
Alm, —————Without my coming walt: | 
And on thy Life ſecure the Priſon Gate, — [Exit Indian. 


 [Sbe plucks out a Dagger and approaches bim. 
Spaniard, awake : thy fatal hour is come : 
Thou ſhalt not at fuch eaſe receive thy Doom. 
Revenge is ſure, though ſometimes ſlowly Pac cd, 
Awake, awake, or ſleeping ſteep thy. laſt, 
Cort. Who names Revenge ? 
Alm, Look up and thou ſhalt ſee. 
Cort. I cannot fear fo fair an Enemy. 
Alm. No aid is nigh, nor canſt thou make defence ; 
"Whence can thy Courage come ? 
Cort. — From Innocence, 
Alm, From Innocence ? let that then take thy part, 
'Still are thy looks aſſur'd, have at thy Heart * [ Holds up. the Dagger. 
I cannot kill thee ſure thou bear'{t ſome Charm, [Goes: back. 
Or ſomeDivinity holds back my Arm. | 1 


Why do 1 thus delay to make him Bleed - Cdiide. 
Cai I want Courage'for {o'brave #deed * F {i $9360 9! 

I've ſhook it off, my Soul is free from fear, 707'DOE Came again 
And I.can now ſtrike any where ——but here” © : 721120? rl 99s 
His ſcorn ofDeath how ſtrangely does it move! * | '-/': {7 | 

A mind ſo haughty who could chuſe but love ! | conn 91 - Gan 
.Plead not aCharm, or any Gods _—_ OOO arts npormenm ger 

Alas, it is thy heart that holds thy hand : i 40t 319 et 45 0 "Sod 
An ſpight of me I love, -and ſee taslatg vo 0g 0 ondt 162 7 af 


[eau Mothers Pride mult find my MothotsFate, © 1/97) tg 
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—— Thy Country's Foe, thy Brother's Murtherer, 
For ſhame, Almeria, ſuch mad thorights' forbear : 
It w'onnot be if I once more come on, [Coming 01 again, 
I ſhall miſtake the Breaſt and pierce my own. [Comes with her Dagger | | 
Cort. Does your revenge maliciouſly forbear 
To give me Death, till *tis prepar'd/by Fear ? 
If you delay for that, forbear or ſtrike. 
Fore-ſeen and ſudden death are both alike, 
Alm. To ſhow my love would bur increaſe his Pride: -- 
They have moſt power who moſt their paſſions hide. . - [Afde..-- 
Spaniard, 1 muſt confeſs I did expect 
You could not meet your death with ſuch negle&; - 
I will defer it now, and give-you time, 
You may Repent, and.I forget your Crime, 
Cort, Thoſe who repent acknowledge they did ill :* - 
I did not unprovok*d your Brother Kill. | 
Alm, Petition me, perhaps I may forgive. -. 
Cort. Who begs his Life does not deſerve to live. -. 
Alm. But if *tis given you'll not-refuſe to take ? 
Cort, I can live gladly for Cydaria's ſake. 
Alm. Does ſhe ſo wholly then poſſeſs your mind ?. / 
What if you ſhould another Lady find, +: - 
Equal to her in birth, and far*above' - | — 
In all that can attract, or keep your Love, 
Would you ſo doat upon your firſt deſire, 
AS not to entertain a Nobler Fire ? 
Cort. I think that perſon hardly will be found, 
With gracious form and equal Vertue crown'd : 
Yet if another could precedence claim, 
My fixt deſires could find no fairer Aim. - 
Alm, Dull ignorance, he cannot yet concelve : 


To ſpeak more plain, ſhame will nor give me leave. : [Afide., 
— —Suppoſe one loy'd you whom even Kings adore : ET bin, + 


Who with. your Life, your Freedom-would reſtore, 
And add to that the Crown of Mexico : - 
Would you for her Cydaria's love forgo ? 

Cort. Though ſhe could offer all you can invent, 
I could not of my Faith. once vow'd repent. 

Alm, A burning bluſh hath covered all my Face, 
Why am I forc'd to publiſh my diſgrace ? 
What if I love, you know it cannot. be, 
And yet I bluſh to put the caſe *twere me. 
If I could love you with a flame fo true, 

I could forget what hand my Brother ſlew ? 
——-Make out the reſt —— I am diforder'd ſo, 
I know not farther what to ſay or do : 
—==But anſwer me to what you think I meant... 


® 4% 
Cors.-7 


, 4 . Mo 148 "S% * v 8 A —_— _ » " _— l 
oy So WEE 4+ J ts... : eG Oat: 4, -+ oy En) - % Ks ; os. —_ : _ + - awe.” bs Bs 
; A082 & x Y Ky ol” DENT 4 653 j > $ uh” 3+ — ka y F Ty I L 4 42 5 Y _ þ 
$6. AI, y bad, a % > OI * ; o ; . « 
- : > Ib 7 oow Þ- 2 

- 5 : 

l 4 I * F ' . ' 
, - © "4 
- og v 
. xy oy - 
= 


— 


«< FT ts, 


Cort. Reaſon or Wit no anſwer can invent : 


:Of words confus'd. who can the meaning find ? 


Alm. Diſorder'& words ſhow a diſtemper'd: mind. 
Cert.. She. has oblig*d me.ſo, that could I chuſe, 


-:] would not anſwer what I muſt refuſe. [ Aſide. 


Alm, —His mind is ſhook ;—ſuppoſs I low?d you, ſpeak, 


* Would you for me Cydaria's Fetters break ? 


_ Cort. Things meant 1n Jeſt; no ſeriqus anfver need. 
Alm, Burt put the caſe that it were ſo-indeed. 
Gert.. If it were {o, which but to. think were Pride, 


*My conſtant Love would dangerouſly be try'd : 


For ſince you could aBrother's death forgive, 


'He whom you fave, for you alone ſhould live: 


But 1 the moſt unhappy of mankind, 


Fre I knew. yours, have all my love-reſign'd : 


*Tis niy own loſs | grieve, who have no more ; 


*You go a-begging to a Bankrupt's door. 
'Yet-could I change, as ſure I never-can, 
-How:could you love ſo infamous a Man? 

. For love once given from her, and plac'd in you, 
Would leave no ground I ever could be true. 


.Am. You conſtrued me aright, —I was in Jeſt : 


And by that offer meant to ſound your Breſt; 
Which ſince I find fo conſtant to your Love, 
: Will much my value of your worth improve. 

. - Spaniard, aſſure your ſelf you ſhall not be 
-Oblig'd to quit Cydaria for me : 
?Tis dangerous though to treat wme.in. this fort, 


And to refuſe my offer, though in ſport. .LCExit Almeria. 
Cort. In what a ſtrange Condition am | left, 6 'LCort.. ſokes. 

More than I wiſh I have, of all-I wiſh bereft !. 

Inwiſhing nothing we enjoy ſtill moſt ; 

For even our wiſh is in poſſcſſion-loſt : 


Reſtleſs we wander to a new deſire, 


And burn our ſelves by blowing up the fire:: 

We toſs and turn about our feaveriſh wHll, | 

When all our eaſe muſt come by lying ſtill.: | DS 
For all the happineſs Mankind can gain 


$«-not in pleaſure, but. in reſt from pain, . [Goes in, and the Scene cloſes upon bim. 


SCENE I. Chamber Royal. 
Exter Montezuma, 'Odmar, Guyomar, Alibech. 
Man. My Ears are deaf with this impatient crowd. : 


,.Odm. Their wants are now grown.mutinous and loud:: Th 
| | F | : 


© The ludtin Emer. | 


The Gen'ral's taken, but the Si ge remains ; 
And their laſt Food | our dyin Men doſtains.” 

Guy. One means 1s-only 1 —Y 140. this hour, 
Have kept the Captive from Almerid's power, 
And though by your Command ſhe often ſent 
To urge His Doom, do ſtill his Death prevent. 

Mont. That hope i is paſt : him I have oft aſail'd, 
But neither Threats nor Kindneſs have prevail'd ; 
Hiding our Wants, I offer'd to releaſe *. 
His Chains, and equally conclude a Peace : 
He fiercely anſwer'd, I had now no way . 
But to ſubmit, and without Terms obey : | 
| told him, Hein Chains demanded more 
Than he i impos 'd in Victory before : | . 
He ſullenly reply*d, He'could not make way p 
Theſe Offers: now ; Honour mult give, not take. 
| Odm. Twice have 1 ally” d, and was twice beat back : 

What defp'rate Courſe remains for us to take ! ws 

Mont, If either Death or Bondage I muſt chooſe, : 

Pll keep my Freedom, thorgh my Life I loſe. 
eu not upbraid you that you once refus'd * 

Thoſs Means you might have then with Honour ug'd : 
I'll lead your Men, perhaps bring Vifory : _ | 
They know to Conquer beſt, who know to Dye. _, CEx. Mont, Odmar! 

Alib, Ah me, what have I heard | ſtay, Gajonar, 
_ hope you | from this Sally you prepare ? 

Guy. A Death, with Honour for my Country's good : - 

A Death, to which your ſelf delign'd my Blood: 

Alib. You heard, and I well know the Tony $ ERETES: | 
Which Sword and Famine both at once oppres "I; 

Famine ſo fierce; that what's deny'd 'Man | 
E'en deadly Plants, and Herbs of pois'nous Ml 
W1ld Hunger ſeeks ; and to prolong our ih 
We greedily devour our certain Death * F 
The Soldier in th' Aſſault of Faminefalls : , 

And Ghoſts, not Men, are w atching on the Walls. 
As Callow Birds — 

Whoſe Mother's kilPd in ſeeking of the Prey... 
Gry'in their NeR, and think her long away 3 -,... 
And at each Leaf thar ſtirs, each blalt of Wi ad,” 
Gape for the Food, which,they muſt never find : 

So cry the People in their Miſery, , 

Guy. And what Relief. can they expe from me * 

Alib. White Montezuma ileeps, call in the Foe ; 
The Captive Ger'ral your Deſign may know : 

His Noble Heart, to Honour ever true, 


Kagis how to ſpare as well as to ſubdue. MEAL ONE Saks Þ".. 4 
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Guy. What I have heard ] bluſh to- hear : Grey grieve” nadet 2ffe 9) ai 

Thoſe words you ſpoke, I nuſt your ee, 4s £1. DN f. 
I to do this !- I, whom you once ei gno-ef com 90 nad 
To ſell my Country, and my King effffaye ? ; | 
AIllI have done by one foul a& deface, 
And yield my right to.you b turning baſe? © ul 
What more could Odmar wiſh'that I ſhould do- .70) 
To loſe your Love, than you perſwade me to: 2 23 | 21507 JU 
No, Madam, no, never can commit © | -&s 4 
Acdeel fo ill, nor can you ſuffer It :. be ULM! | 300) 
*Lis but to try what Vertue you can find Of 7700 D jt 
Lodeg'd in my Soul, 

Alib.,1 plainly ſpeak my Mind ; | : 
Dear as my Life my Vertue PII preſerve: Þ Vi93,1 CLDEOY 
But Vertue you-too ſcrupulouſly ſerve : { 30! 290 002) 
Fov'd not more than row my-Countries good; VO 

- When for it's ſervice I employd your Blood: * 
But things are alter'd}, I am ſtill the ſame, 
By different ways ſtill moving to one fame ; : 
And by diſ-arming you, I now do more | | | 
Eo fave the Town, than arming you before”. OG : | 

Guy. Things good or ill by cit: inces'be; Ks 211 10,2177 80 vIonm 
In.you / tis Vertue, what is Vice in me VG f 391 112 

- Alib, That ilt is pardondd which daes g6od piboire: 

Guy... The good's uncertain, but the ill is fiire. 

Alib., When Kings grow ſtubborn, flothful, or unwiſe, _ 

Each private-Man for publick i pod þ ould? file, 
> Guy. Take heed, fair Ma Monarcts you accuſe : 

Such reaſons none but i BN Rehels uſe-: © 8 DTzoH: 

Thoſe who to Empire by dark path aſpire, . MEL JI 

Still plead a call to what they moſt deſire ; 

But Kings by free conſent their Kingdoms take, 

Strict as thoſe Sacred Ties which Nuptials- make ; 

And what e'r faults in Princes time reveal; 38! 7 


None can be Judge where can be n + np Ape ns 109 "1t 42H 
Re." re 4 hy ". - rt / 


. 


Alib. In all debates you plainly 
You loye your Vertue beft, but Odmay. me : 
Go, your miſtaken Piety purſue : "+3 
PII have from him what is deny'd. by you ; | 
- With my Commands you ſhalffnio more be grac'd, 
Remember, Sir, this Trial was'your laft.” , 
Guy. The gods inſpire you with a better mind ; 
Make you more juſt, and make yov then more kind : 
Byt though from Vertues Rules I cannot part, 
ink Ldeny you with a bleeding Heart : 
Ti is hard with me whatever choice I make ; 
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But in this ſtrait, to Honour I'll be tragg'»s oe 1 - 

And leave my Fortune to the gods an&'y64,7' ' 
Enter Meſſenger privately.. 

Meſſ. Now is the time ; he aiding td your-Fate ; 

From the Watch-Tower, above the-Weſtern-Gate,: 

I have diſcern'd the Foe ſecurely lye, | 

Too proud to fear a beaten Enemy: 

Their careleſs Chiefs to the cool Grottoes run, 

The Bowers of Kings, to ſhade them from the Sun. 


Guy. -Upon thy life diſcloſe thy News to none ; 


ou, - 


I'll make the Conqueſt or the ſhame my own; - [Exit Guyomar and Meſſenger, 


| Enter Odmar. 
Alib. I read ſome welcome Meſlage in his Eye : eg 
Prince Odmar comes : Tl ſee if he'll deny. 
Odmar. I come to tell you pleaſing News, 
' I begg'd a thing your Brother did refuſe. oo 
Odm. The News both pleaſes me, and grieves me too ; - 
For nothing, ſure, ſhould be deny'd to you : | 
But he was bleſt who might commanded be; | 
You never meaat that happineſs to me, | 
Alib, What he refus'd your kindneis might beſtow, 
But my Commands, | ma your burden grow. 
Odm. Could 1 but live til burthenſome they prove, 
My Life would be immortal as my Love. j 
Your wiſh, ere it receive a name,” } grant: 
Alib, *Tis to relieve your dying Countries wart ; 
All hopes of fuccour from: ybur Arms. 15 paſt, 
To ſave us now you mult our Ruine hafte ; 
Give up the-Town, and to oblige him mire, 
The Captive General's Liberty reſtore. 
Odm, You ſpeak to try my Love," Can you forgive * 
So ſoon, to let your Brother's Murderer live 2 © 
Alib, Orbellan, though my-Brothey\ did'diftrace 
With treacherous Deeds our Mighty Mother's Race ; 
And to revenge his Blood, ſojuſtly fpilt, Ps" "NO 
W hat is it leſs than to partake his gmlt? - . 
Though my Proud Siſter to revenge inline,” 
1 to my Country's good'my own reſign,” © ” 
 Odm. To ſave our Lives our Freetfoin kbetray———— 
Yet ſince I promis'd it, I wilt obey ;_ 
Fl not my Shame nor your Commands diſpute : 
You ſhall behold your Empire*s Abſolute. 
Alib. 1 ſhould have thank*d him for his ſpeedy Grant ; 
And.yet I know not how, fit words I want : 
Sure | am grown diſtracted in my-mind, _ 
That Joy thus Grant ſhould bring | cannot find : 0 


I — 


CExit Odmar. 


The one, denying, vex'd my Soul belores: - 


The one with Grief, and ſlowly did refuſe, 

The other, in his Grant, much haſte did bſe : 2: 

He us'd too much——and granting me fo ſoon, 
He has the Merit of the Gift undone : 
Methought.with wondrous Eaſe, he frallow'd.down 
His forks it Honour, to betray the Town: :-. 

My inward Choice Was Guyonaar before, 

But now his Vertue has confirn'> me more—— 
—=71 ave, I xave, for Qdmar will obey, 

And then my Promiſe muſt my Choice betray. 
Fantaltick Honour, - thou haſt ranv'd a Toll 

Thy (lf, to make thy Love thy. Vertues Spoil.. 


. SCENE It. 


SONG. 


Ah ! fading Joy, how quickly. art thou -. af P. 
| Yet we thy Ruine 

As if the Cares of Humane Life were few. 
We ſeek out new : 


And follow Fate which world too: faſt purſue. . 


See how on every. Bough the.. Birds expreſs 
In their ſweet Notes their Siprneſe, 
They all enjoy, and nothing 


Why then ſbould Man, "the Lord of all below, 


As none of all bis. Subje&s undergo ? 
. Hark, hark, the Waters fall, fall, fall: . 
3 And with a murmuring 
on ---- Daft, daſh, npon the Ground, 
: To gentle Slumbers call. . 


- And this, obeying, has diſturb'd me more :- . -» + ql F 


But on therr Mother gin - Their Care: 


- Such Troubles chuſe to know," 


Exit Alibech, 


aps Grotto diſcover'd: in it a Fountain ſpouting ; round about it 
Valquez, Pizarro, and other Spaniards tying careleſly unarn?d, and by 
them many Indian Women, one of which [7 ings the ET Song. 
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After the Song two'Spaniards ariſe and tine is Yitaband with Caſtanictu's 4s 
. the end of which, Guyomar vey prot and *ere the Spaniarys fan * 
recover their Swords, ſerze them 101. 
Thoſe whom you took without int Triumph bring,.. 
But the e theſe ſtraight conducted:to'the King.” 
Piz. Vaſquez., what now remains in'theſe Extreams'? © 
* YVaſq. Only to wake nsfrom our Golden Dreams. 
Piz., Since by our ſhameful Condu@we have loſt 
Freedom, Wealth, Honour, -which we value molt, * 
I wiſh they would ourd.ives a Period give : | 
They live too long who Happineſs out-live.- [Spaniards are ted out,- 
1. 1nd. See, Sir, how quickly your Sncceſs'is ſpread : 
The King comes marching i in the Army's Head. | 
Enter Montezuma, Alibech, Odmar,; diſcontiited. | 
Mont. Now all the Gods reward and bleſs my Son : Embracing. : 
Thou haſt this day thy Father's Youth out-done. - : 
. 4ji, Juſt Heaven, all Happineſs upon him ſhower, | 
Till it confeſs it's Will beyond it's: Pawer. - 
Guy. The Heav*ns are kind, the Gods propitious bez +. * 
I only doubt a Mortal Deity : 
I neither fought for Conqueſt, nor for Fame, 
Yout Love alone can recompence my Flame.” 
Alib, 1 gave wy Love to the moſt brave 1 in b-4 7, i. 
But that the King muſt judge. i A 
Mont. ——Tis Guyomar. [ Soldiers ſhout, a Guyomar; _ _ 
Mont. This day. your;Nyptials wew1ll celebrate; . 
But guard theſe hauglity Ca prives till their Fate : 
Oamar,. this night to keep them. be your Care, 
To morrow for their Sacrifice repare. 
Alib. Blot not your Conqueſt with your Cruelty.: -. > 
Mont. Fate ſays we are not fafe unleſs they dye : 
The Spirit that fore-told this hap day, 
Bid me uſe Caution, and avoid . 
Poſterity be juſter to my Fame ; 
Nor call it Murder, when each private Man - 
In his Defence may juitly do the. ſame : 
But private Perſohs more than Monarchs can : 
All weigh our Adts,-and what&'er: {ems unj 
Impute not to Neceſſity, but Luſt. - _» CEx. Montez. Go, and Alt, F 
Odm. Loſt and undane-! .he had my- Father's Voice, 
And Alibech ſeem'd pleas'd with her new Chdice*% 
Alas, it was not new ! too late I Tee, - ,, 
Since one ſhe hated, that it muſt bes me. 
; Pa. cel a ſtrange Temptation in my "ub 
-- one =o at Once dy ill: 


AC 


T2 


Vertue ill treated from my / Soul i le; 
| be Revenge 29 ve, am whollydegs: ws. © nionhTe 12 a0, 364 19s. - 


CW agal bores 07150) con \o any ht - 
wo 2nſci jence the ; wh 5 ano \ .tia£ ; tad 4$3\9032Y 
Sink Empire, Father Periſh, Brother fall, - : 
Revenge does more than re & you all: | 'T 
NE On = M:yall pen 1: 54 ors 233 
Spaniards, you ſee your rown de Eſtate: 7 
Enter Valtucz, Pizarro. 
What dare you do to reconcile your Fate#. 
Vaſq. All that deſpair, with Courage jain'd, can; 4s... 
Oam. An caſte way to Victory FIl ſhow: | 
| When all are buried in their ſleep or,joy,: x 
Fll give you Arms, Burn, Raviſh, gud Deltroy ; . 
For my own ſhare one Beauty I delign,”.- [ 
Engage your Hononr that. ſhe ſhall be, mine; 
Piz, 1 gladly Swear. 
Vaſq. - And]; butlr equeſt)., ; e143 ih5;:1 
That, in'return, one who has couch'd my-breaft, it ie 41D 16h Ji] 
| Whoſe name I know not,. may be givewt9/ me; | 1/4 of 
| Odm. Spaniard, *tis ju ; : ſhe's yours w ere ſhe he, :; LAG voghs <1 
Vaſq. The night comes on : if Fortune bleſs the baldy !-: 1074 «1. + 
- I ſhall poſſeſs the Beauty. 


. Piz,-] the Gold. | ry 7 Hs D _ | Lerman one 
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Alm. ] come not now your confncy'w Aa. AA 
'You may believe_me when I ſay I LOVE: cat Req "by 
Cort. Yo! have too well inftru& 90 me LOR 20 KA 
In your intentions to believe you mor 
Am. Um juſtly pJagu'd by this your "tibelic 
And am my ſelf the cauſe of my own grief: ” 
But to beg love, I cannot ſtoop ſo low ; - 
It is enough that you my paſſion know : 
*T154n your choice; Love me, or Lowe! me not. * £295 ni w/e 
S _ not yet my Brother's Death forgot.” 
t. You Menace me and age ina ag 
NF Goid looks as dreadfull ally, as Degth : | ; 
hs Your hopes, without, are © Tania into finds ? hy ay. 60! 
Your Captains taken, and your Aries broke. © | oa 
Cort. In vain you-urge me with my ef ; 
When Fortune falls, High,Courages WP $1 


- 
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Me The Indian Emperom: GE Ls 4 


Now ſhould I change my. "pling it *mduld ber.” LTD VR OY th YR 
Not the Effe&t of Gratitude, but Fear. 5 #5: ef Wb ———c wo 
Alm. Fl to the King and'make it eque AY AD) 4 
Or my Command that you may/bera 
And make you judge, when I have ſet you free 
Who belt deſerves your Paſſion; For The: * 
Cort. You tempt my Faith ſo 'generots' i Way, © 
As without Guilt might/Conſtaney betray + * 
But I'm fo far from meriting Eſteeni;"/ ” 
That if 4 judge I muſt my ſelf © , 
Yet having given my worthleſs Heart" befoie'- 
What I muſt n&er poſſeſs I will adore; | | 
Take my Ievotion then this hunibltt tay WE5 | 
- Devotion is the Loye which Heaven! oy. "TT Kifſes ber Haus, - 


£ <Enter Cydarit.' * Ss 


Od. May I believe my Eyes! What do I fre! 4 
Is this her Hate:to him, his Love to me ! * 
'Tis in my Breaſt ſhe ſheaths her Dagger now:* 74 F,” 
Falſe Man, is this the Faith ? Is this.the Vow ?- >. 9% [: FO barb. 4. 
Cort. What words, dear Safnt; re theſe hear you uſe ? ©. 
What Faith, 'what Vows are thoſe which you accuſe ? | | Se 
Cyd. More cruel than the Tygre Ofe his Spoil; 
And falſer than the Weeping Crocodile : 
Can you add Vanity to Guilt,, and take” + R 
A Pride to hear the Conqueſts whic 3 bot make”? _ 
Go publiſh ye r (Renomn, let it be fai | _ 
You liave 3 "and that loy'd, betray'd. 
With ag: In juktice i 1s my. Faith a accus 42 ? 
rw Freedow, Etpite, 'Tat once refagd ;. | 
And would again ten thoufand time for fo 
Am., She'll have too great Content'to fit hin true'; 5's 
And therefore ſince his Love4s not thr me, "- 2410 02 pn 
. PII help to make my RivePFs Miſery. hy ag Le "2 
Spaniard, I never thought you falſe before : We 
Can you at once two Miſtreſſes adore ? TIE 
*Keep the poor Soul no longer in ſuſpence, - Lo 
Your Change is ſuch-as does not need-Defence. N02. 00 = 
Cort. Riddles like theſe I cannot underſtand 1} 15 YO 14 f 
Alm, Why ſhould you bluſh ? She ſaw you kiſs my hand, - (101-21 f118Þ 
Cya, Fear not, I will, while your irtLoves deny; © OO ns, 
Favour your Shame, and turn my Eyes aſide ; © a. 
My-feeble Hopes in her Deſerts are loſt : 
I neither can ſuch Power nof Beauty boaſt ; nat” Ba 
I _” no 'T ye upon you to be true, 716 2900008 EVEST I 
Sur, | hp agpyooined yours, my Eove to _—_ 
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"Cort. Could you have heard my Lvorks]: 91! 70d L vert nina | tr , 
"Cyd.— — Alas, what needs. 36 B47 ood, 
.* To hear your Words, when 1 a DonleF.. Fr #4 G3 075 dt 
Cort. What ſhall I ſay !. the Fate of Loyeis fucks: i evi Fm 10 
"That ſtill it ſees too little or too-much: PF netus ob; | 
- That a@ of mine which does your Paſſion move,  IT47 
.. : Was bnt a mark of my Reſpect, not. Love. - - +, 1+ 1c vn 
* Am, Vex not your ſelf Excuſes tg prepare ;--1;, Yau n lin "RP 
"For one you love not is not worth your Care;-. 7 -t4ca7 oe 7 
Cott. Cruel Almeria, take that Life-yaw gave; +4, 0 7 4! 
Since you but worſe deſtroy me, while you. ſave. - > by 
 Cyd.” No, let me die, and PII my Claim reſign ; ; ET OO 
For while l live, methinks you ſhould be mine... : .: f n1Gi3zoy ® 1 
Cort. . The bloodieſt Vengeance which, ſhe could purſue, .. ta 
Would be a Trifle to my Loſs-af” you. 
Cyd. Your Change was wiſe : for had.ſhe been deny'd, 
A ſwift Revenge had follow'd from her Pride : 
'You from my gentle Nature had.no Fears, 
_ All my Revenge is only in my Tears, . ,._ | " "0; UK \. 
- Cort. Can you imagine I ſo mean;could, py als AS net 7 nt a7 


Cyd.” Since Death-is-that which a krs Tally ZPRY wr mY EEG: . 
You did no more than I perhaps had done. * - ath# 1404 5 

Cort, Make me not doubt, Fair Soul, Four, Conſtancy 3. d 
You would have dy'd for Love, and ſo would 

Alm, You may believe him ; you have, bor i mas, 
© Cort, Can I not gain belief how 1 have 7p, 
What can thy Ends, malicious Beauty, be? | 
..Can he-who kilPd thy Brother lige.for ' thee 2 2 ON noi uf claſhing of Swords. 
FVvaſquez within, Indians againſt.him. 


Faſq. Yield, Slaves, or dye ; our / ſhall forte our way. [Within, 
And. We cannot, though o'er-power'd,. our Truſt betray, _ LVithin. 
Cort.” *Tis Paſquez voice,. he brings me Liberty. Fo 2 

Pajq. In ſpight of Fate PII ſet my Gen'ral tree: | | [Withis, 


Now. Victory. for us, the Town's oor own. 
; All hopes of Safety and of Love are gore: | 

As when ſome dreadful Thunder-clap is nigh, _ --.--.- 
' The-winged Fire ſhoots ſwiftly through the Skie,  .- 7 
Strikes and conſumes 'ere ſcarce it does appear, 2s | 
And by the ſudden III, prevents the Fear : 
Th 5 is my State in this amazing Woe 

ares no Pow'r to think, . —_ leſs to do: 
.—— Bit ſhall my Rival tive? Shall ſhe enjoy- 3 LAGS 
'That Love in Peace I labour'd to deſtroy ? | Ep — ) 

Cort. Her Looks grow black as a tempeſtuous Wind ; 5 
Same raging Thoughts are rowling in her Mind. 
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an £7 eral, 4.1 
Alm. Rival, I muſt your OO remove, | - 
You ſhall, hereafter, be at reſt for Love. ?P 


Cya. Now you are kind. | 
Ee | He whom you love is true : 
But he ſhall never be poſleſs'd hy you: - LDraws ber Dagger, = rUNs towards yr 
Cort. "Hold, hold ; Ah, barb'reus Woman ! fiye, oh fie: os 
Cyd. Ah, pity, pity ! is no ſuccour nigh? 
Cgt. Run, run behind me, there you,may be fare; 


While | have Life I will your Life ſecure, [Cydaria gets bebind him. 
Alm., On him or thee, light Vengeance any where : [be ſtabs and hurts bim. 
——What have I done ? I ſee his Blood appear ! i 


Cyd, It ſtreams, it ſtreams from ev*ry Vital Fart. 
' Was there no way but this to find his Heart 2. 

Aim. Ah ! Curſed Woman, what was my n? | 
This Weapon's Point ſhall mix that Blood with mine ! | 

[ Goes to ſtab herſelf, and being within ts reach 
be fnatches the Dagger. bg 
Cort. Now neither Life nor Death are in your Power. / —_ 
Alm, Then ſullenly PI wait my Fatal Hour, + : . * 


. Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with drawn Swords. 


PYaſq. He lives, he'lives. ; 

Cort. Unfetter me with ſpe ed. 
Vaſquez, I ſez you troubled that, ble ed: 
But2s not deep ; our Army [ can head. . .___ 

Yaſq. You to a certain Vittory are led y,..;..-  ..,; 
Your Men all arm'd, ſtand ſilently within : -\ 
I with your Freedom did the Work,begin. - 

Piz, What Friends we have, and how we came ſo 0%, 

Well foftly tell you as we march along, . F 

Cort, In this ſafe Place let me. ſecnre your Fear: . . .-. LTo Cy darla, 
No claſhing Swords, no Noiſe can enter. here... .,-> ., tes aaa 
Amidſt our Arms 2s quiet you ſhall be 
AS Halcyons brooding on a Winter Sea. , 

Cyd. Leave me not here alone, and full 6f Fright,” 

Amidſt the Terrours of a Dreadful Night : | 


You judge, alas ! my Courage by your own 3; ; no noo par bus 
© | nevercurſt i in Darke be Jooe: EONS 
I beg, 1 throw me humbly at your Feet : 4 
Cort, You muſt not go whexe:you may Dangers meet.” . cy i 


TH pnruly Sword will no Diſtinction, make : 

And Beauty will ot there give Wounds, but taxe. 
Alm. Then ſtay and take me wich you ; ar to be 

A Slave to wait upon your Victory, 

My Heart unmov'd, can Noiſe and Hortour bear : 

Parting: from yous ; all the Death I fear. 


2 


Cort. Almeria, *tis enough I leave you free : 
You neither muſt ſtay here,- nor go with:me; 
Alm, Then take-'my Life, that will my Reſt reſtore : 
*Tis all bask for faving yours before. 
. "Cort. That were a barbarous Return of 'Love. 


Alm. Yet leaving- Og you more inhurgane Prove.; nl "OY 
In both Extreams I ſoft Relief ſhould find: : \ IG 
Ok!- either hate.me' more, or be more kind. 4 4g 
Cort. Life of  ttiy'Soul, "do not my Abſence mourn : L 
But chear your-Keart in hopes of my Return. -* [To Cydaria: 


| Your Noble F Father's Life ſhall be my Cate; 

Agd both your Brothers Raroblig'd-to ſpare. 

- Eid. Fate makes you deaf, while Fin vain z implore, 
My Heart forebodes I ne*er hall fee you more : 

E have but one Requeſt when'Lam n dead, 

Let.not my Rival-toyour Love ſucceed. 
Eort. Fate will be kinder than your Fears foretell ; 


went ms gs long and laſt Firewalls. : 6 
Ss. + eager t6 imploy "the cruel Sword ;. 
Ean you not one, not one laſt Look-affo1 | 
Cort. 1 melt to Womaniſh Tears, and if I ſtay, 
Find:my Love my Courage will betray + 
Yon: Tower will keep you dafe, but be fo kind 


_ To your own Life that none may Entrance find, pe” 

"yy *Ther lead me there——— | LHe egaes ber. 
For this one minute of your rene 9h | ; Wo 
I'go methinks with-ſome — ye. 

- eunt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, Cydaria. 

Abn.. Farewel, -O too much 19a ſince lowd 1n vain ! + [Sola. 


What diſmal Fortune does for. me remain p 
Night and Deſpair. my fataFF | | 
That Chance may give >the Deathwhick? deny 'd. [Exit 


Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizafro, I Spaniards return again. 


Cort. All I hold dear, [I truſt to your Defence, [7 0 Pizarro, 
Guard her, and, gn your Life, remove not hence. | 
-- Þ Exeunt Cortez and Faues. 

P:iz, I'll venture that 


|; Ky The Gods are good ;-'ÞI leave ke + to their Care, ' 
Stxal from my Polt, and i in the Plunderqhare. va | "[Exit. - 
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ACT V. SCENE L, 
"BE: T he Chamber Royal , an Indian Hamock 


| diſcover'd in it. , .- 
Enter Odmar with Soldiers, Guyomar, Alibech, bound. 


Odmn.\” A T E is more juſt than you to my Deſert, * 
And in this ACt you blame, Heaven takes m part, 
Guy. Can there be Gods, and no Re provide f 4 
Odm, The Gods are ever of the: g Side > | > 
She's now my Queen, the Spaniards have agreed . 
-I to my Father's Empire ſhall ſucceed, * © ., *  * eh : 
Alib. How much I Crowns contemn I let thee ſee, | 
Chuſing the younger, and refuſing thee. 
Guy. Were ſhe Ambitious ſhe'd diſdain to'own ITE 
The Pageant Pomp of ſuch a Servile Throne : 
A Throne which thou by Parrtcide doſt gaih, $0 
And by a baſe Submiſſion maſt retain, +, | pi. 3 - 
Alib, 1 1ov'd thee not bilge, but, Odmar, know +» -.-. 
That now I hate thee and deipiſe*thee too. . 
Odm. With too much Violence you Crimes purfue, | 
Which if 1 Aced *twas for Love of you: 
This, if it teach not Love, may teach you Fear : : #4 
I brought not ſin ſo far, to ſtop it here. <5 » 
Death in a Lover's Mouth would ſeund but 111/: y 
But know, | either muſt enjoy, or kill. | 
Alib. Beſtow, baſe Man, thy idle Threats elſewhere, + 
My Mothey's Daughter knews not-howsto fear. . M 
Since, Guyomar, | muſt not be thy Bride, 
Death ſhall enjoy what is to thee deny?d. 


*Þ 
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Odm. Then take thy Wiſh—— 4 E-. | MES 6 
Guy. Hold, Odmar, hold : | Rt "4+ 000 <4 
My Right in Abkbech 1 will reſign ; KE:** id 4 | 


Rather than ſee her Dye, I'll ſee her thine. 
Alib, In vain thou-wouldſt reſign, for I will be, 


EvPn when thou leav'ſt me, Conſtant ſtill to thee : | *. 46, 

That ſhall not ſave my Life: wilt thou appear 

Fearful for her who for her ſelf wants Fear ? j ov . * 
Oam., Her Love to him ſhows me a ſurer way : | 

I by her Love, her Vertue muſt betray : - [Afpae. 

Since, Alibech, you are ſo true a Wite ; 4 [To her. 


*T1s in your Pow?r to ſave your ns Life : 
&\ i foe 3 2 
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*T he Gods, by me, your Love and 5Y try : 
For both will ſuffer if -you let him Dye. - 
Alb Enever can believe you wi]  Progees 
'. To ſuch a Black and Execrable Dee 
Odin... I only threatned you ; but could not prove 
So much a Fool to murder what Iove : 
But in his Death, I ſome Advantage ſee :. 
Worſe than it is Bm ſure it cannot be. | 
If you conſent, you with that gentle Breath | 
Preſerve his Lite : if not, behold his oath. . [Holds big Sword to hs breaſt: 
Aib,, What ſhall I do ! PF. 
Guy.- What, are your Thoufhns at-ftrife 
About a Ranſom to preſerve my Life 2> 
Though to favg, yours I did-my. Inyreſtgive, © Y 
Think net whemyou were his 4 meant to Me. "IF I 
$ "Alib. O let him be preſerv'd by any-wayz 45 207, . 
'* But name not the fou! Price which I,muſtpay. [To Odm,; 
Þ Odm.You would and would not; Pl no longer ſtays ; LOffer Again to kill. bin, 
7 Alib, I yield, I yield ; but yet ere I am ill, 
E An innocent Beſire I would fulb}l:* 
* With Guyomar | one chaſte Kiſs noulexre,: 2 | 
” Thefirſt and laſt he ever can receiyÞ., 
E ' Od, Have what you ask : that Minute ute you 1 Vy 


To my Deſires, your Husband ſhall be free 
[They unbinFher W goes to ber Husband. 


Guy. No, Alibech, we never muſt.embrace :. -* + [He turns from ber, 
Your guilty Kindneſs why do yon miſplace ?- 
'Tis meant to him, he is your private Choice :. Fr 
E was made yours, "bur by the poblick Voice, 
; And now you leafe me with a poor pretences | _.._. 
Tha: your ill A&t is for my Lite's Defence. W*. 

£4, Since theregemains no other Means to try,. 
Think {i am falſe ; cannot ſee you-dy&eam. > 

_ Gnz, To aive for me þoth.Life and Honour too, 
Is morc, perhaps, than [ could give for you. . 
You have done, much to ctxe my Jealouſie, 
- But cannot peffect it ufileſs beth dye : 
For ſince both cannot live, wha ſtays behind 
Muſt be ti:vught fearful, or, what's worſe, unkind, 
Alth, | LIEVET COU uid pr -opoſe, that Death 5ou chuſe ; 67 
am, 1:k2 you, -t00 jzalous £0 refuſe, LEmbracing him. 
Fe rdyios £ we together ſhow, 85 
*hawboth'did-pay that Faith which both did owe: 
Odm, It then remains I a& my own Deſign : 
Have you your Walls, but I will firſt =__ mine. , 
- Afliſt me, Soldiert= WW 
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£ 2 goto Wok "tp ſhe cries out; 
Enter. 
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Enter Vaſquez, two SpantatdK. font ver 24 ef 9 5 gh 
' . Vaſq. Hold, Odmar, hofd, I come in happy time Your! IR 

To Nodes my ' Misfortune, and your: Crime. | 4 Fe 3 

Odm. You -ill rettirn: the: *idndel have. ſhown. 

Vaſq. Indian, 1 ay, deft. +1 *'.; 

Oam. Spaniard, be h J 

Vaſq.. This Lady I did Nor. my. 7 Wh = "6 
Dare you attempt her To who 15 _ bi, ; 1 

Odm. You're much miſtaken; this i yeioi.1 Chr. | 
Did with my Father's 16s, and Country” s$ buy : ; r- 
She whom your promiſe did. to meiconvey; . | 
When all things elſe were. made. yourn.common Prey..:-. 


Paſq. That Promiſe made, txcepted.ane forme ; | . $ 
One whom I ſtill reſerv*'d, and this is She... . oF 

Odm. This is not ſhe, you cannat-be-{fo baſe. 0:5 

Vaſq. 1 love too deeply to miſtakg*the Face : - + + F + 


The Vanquiſh'd muſt *receive the Victor's Laves. | 
_ If I am Vanquiſh'd, I myſelf am + : 
Vaſq. Then thank your ſelf for what you underg 
Odm, "Thus lawleſs Might does'Juſti e's 
Vaſq. Traytors, like you, > np nev 
Odm. You owe your Triomphs to tar raytofs 
But to your General 11 my Right refe "yy" 
Vaſq. He never will 0H A Raviſher : -, 
His Generous Heart will ſoon decide our ſtrife ; 
He to your Brother-will reſtore his Wife os. 
It reſts we'two-our Claim in Combat try, 
And that with this fair Prize; the Victor flye.:t 5 
Odm, Make haſte, (Fas 
cannot ſuffer to be long perplext ; - | 
Conqueſt is my firſt wiſh, and Death my men , 
EF bey Fight , the.Spaniar ds-and Indians Fight. | 
Alib, The Gods. the Wicked by - themſelves ;O'rthrow : . 
All Fight againſt.us now, and for'us too! + -{Unbinds ber Husband:; 
[The two Spaniards and thece;Indians kill eack other, Vaſquez kifis Od- 
mar; -Guyomar rans to bis Brother's Sword, * 
Vaſq. Now you are. mine; my- greateſt Foe is.ſlain. --_ [To Alibech. 
Guy. A greater ſtill to vanquiſh does remain. 
Vaſq. Another yet ! 

The Wounds-I make bat ſow new Pneaiies 2. = | C BINS | 
Which from their 3lood, like Earth-borg Brethren, riſe... LE ” 4850 
Guy. Spaniard, tike breath ; ſome. reſpite Pl aff ord, , 

My Cauſe is more advantage than your-Sword,  _ 1 
Vaſq. Thou art ſo brave——conld it with Hogeur be, 1048 
Fd ſeek * | AT p more than 1 Wore 2 | 
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"a Friendſhip with him whoſe hand ad Odmar kill ! 
*Baſe as he was, he was my Brother Milſ:in:" 9 on ont; 
* A his Blood has w #9 Guiteo oo 
ey Nature asks thiae for that which thaw has ſpite, ' 2A; 
: [[Tleyfigbt t little and Or Alibech take rp a 
"- Sword, and comes on. 
at My Weakneſs may help. ſomething i -f "__ jg 
- Guy. Kill not my Honour to preſexve' my-L ' | EStaying ber, 
Rather than by thy Aid Il Con og; - | | 
"Without D#fence [ poorly will of A 
a [She goes back, "Us aa again, Vaſquez falls. 
Guy. Now, Spaniard, beg thy Life, Jarhevs, ſhalt live. 
Vaſq. ?Twerevain to.ask thee what thou'canſt not give: 
My Breath goes ont, and [ am'now noauore; * « 5 28 
_ her I lovd, Death I will adore. * -* . oy . -# [ Dies, 
Guy. Come, Alttech, let us fromhence remove : | 
This is a Night of Horrour mot of ove: 
From every Part I hear'a dreadful Noiſe: 
The-Vanq Jud Crying, and Fant 5k Joys. 
P'Il to my Father's Aid and Countryis;flye, ' 
And ſuccour both, or in theiyRyig *p 2 


4 


cv! mt” A Prin. 
Montezuma, Indith High-Peieſt bowng; izarro, Speniands with 
Swords drag of Chriſtian Pricis,” 


» 
"ak. Thou haſt not yet Gena [al thy Store. _ 


Mont. I neither can nor'w Cover more : 
The Gods will puniſh you, I they be juſt 
The Gogs will plague your ſacril Luſt. 
Chr. Prieſt, Mafk/how this im} Ae marr FAT: 
® His own falfe Gods, .and onr'true God denies : 
How, wickedly tie has refus'd his W Mok 1 
nd hid his Gold, from'Chriſtiatu teat: 
wn with him, kill him, 'merit Heaven thereby. * . 
Ind, High-Pr. 'Can Heaveivbe: Author of fuch Cruelty ? 
Piz.. Since neither Threats not. fs, will prevail, | . 
_ We mult by other means your Minds aſlail ; | 
Foe the Engines ;* ſtretch 'em at their Length, w_ 
© And'pullghe ſtreightned, Cords with all your ſtrength, - 
-£ en them to the\Raok, and ew pul ths, 
Mont. The ds, who made-me once a King, ſhall know | 
1 ſtill am worttf fo continue, fo : 
. Though now the Subjeft of your Tyrangy, 
pg 5H ILPlague you worſe than you can puniſh me. 
x. FE "FS. 
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Know [ have'Gold, which you ſhall never 6 1 
No Pains, 'no Tortures ſhall unlock: my'Mind.” 
Chr. Pr. Pull harder yet ; he does ngt, feel the Rack, 
Mont. Pull till my Veins break, and my Sinews crack. 
Ind..High-Pr. When will you-end your betifues.Groaley: ? 
E beg not to eſcape, I ie dye. 


Mont. Shame br me that fucks $ 6an dei * 
Is it — brave to ſuffer w 6s bone Prayer _ 
When Monarchs ſuffer, ſelves bear part 3. 


Then well may?ſt thou "who but my Vaſlal art-: 
I charge thee dare not groan, nor ſhew-one.ſign, 
Thou at thy Torments the leaſt pl 
Ind. High-Pr. You took an Oath when you receiv'd your Crown, - 7 
The Heavens ſhould pour their uſual-Bleffings,down ; 4 
The Sun ſhould ſhine, the Earthiits Fruits produce, 
And nought be wanting to your Subjects =. | . ; 
Yet we with Famine were bt head an agd now ; FI +: 
Muſt to the Yoke of cruel Maſters/bow - 
Mont. If thoſe above,” who-made the World, could be-» 
Forgetful of it, *why then blam'ſt thou me} + 
Chr. Pr. Thoſe Pains; O Prince, thou loffet'lt now, are: light; 
Compar'd to thoſe, which when thy Soubtakes fight,” 
Immortal, Endleſs, thou muſt then endure, 
Which Death begins, and'Time can never curt. 
- Mont. Thou art deceiv'd : for whenſoeer I dye, 
The Sun-my Father: beats my-Soub on. bigh.;. . *;» . 
He lets me down a Beam, and' mounted there, | 
He draws it back, and pulls me Arora 
I in the Eaftern Parts, and-ri 
You in Heay'ns Downfal, Weſt muſh Iye 
Chy. Pr.- Fond Man, by Heathen Ignorance: if Jed, 
Thy Soul deſtroying ' thy: *s dead: > 1419 | 
Change yet thy Faith, and buy Eternal Reſt: / . io 
Ind. High-Pr. Dye int yout' own 'for-our Belief is belt.” | 
Mont. In ſeeking Ha you both agree, 
But in the fearch the Pathsfo differentbe,., 
"That all Religions with each other fi 
White only one can-lead us in the Ri 
But till that one hath fome-more certain ks 
pr em muſ AtwrrFag in the dark 3; 
An x Pains eternal low, pf 
For that, whicli'here we cannot come to know. | : 
Chr. Pr.\ That which we worſkip, and which you believe, -: X 
From Nature's common Hand we Hath-r receive : 
"All under variousNames, adore and love - 
: _ One Power ——_— which ever rules. aboVe., | . 
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8 "50 Vice to abhor, and Veriue towhiie3 920 py go nadw blow ow 1 wons 
Is both believ'd and tavght'by rover 7 Hed e107 oF" or: 9 5G 07A 
-. But Þexe our Worſhip takes'ancther Wy - 397 291d [19 ng 
Mont, Where both agree *risthere:moſt - qr. : Mis {in 
For what*s more vain: CC; Wa oa HJ nv hai 
And ſet up Tapefs while we ſee the Sun ? D750 1 5 get 03 301 
Chr. Pr. Though Natore/teathes:whor x ori, nc IN 
+ By HeavPnly Beams we ſtill diſcover.more. /! 45 £151 Wy! 
_ © Mont. Or this muſt be enongh;-or to Mankind 
- One equal way to Bliſs is not tleſign'd:”” offs © (fe-9 
For t though ſome more may know,-and fore + (9 ic, 965 99117 
Yet all muſt know enough for HappineGs. zl 211: foFain>imo7 1.7 - ' 110 
Ehx, Pr." ig thipmiddle way; you {till pretend AQ0! \I-daiti bt 
To ay, youg Joyrney nevermutlhaveenddl. ons who 
Mont. Howeer *tis better ih the midſt wotiy, | Ta 
Than wander fartheran uncertain way: -- 
Chr. Pr, Byt-we by Martyrgomcout $aith avow:.: > 1, 
Mont. You do no m6re than I for aursdo:now,” | 2713 I 
To prove Religion ttubl-n——76, 113 2 BAPO/1%7 2100, Sher 
If either Wit or Sufferings would. bufficeg's ':' new. gorfs value: 
All Faiths afford tlie ule Fn x par" 7 ng D nin 
And yet ev'n they, by Educttion' iway's," 19 n5da $34 
In Age defend what. Infancy obey?d-'!. 
Chy. Pr. Since Age by errinf Child-hood is miC- | ITE 
Refer your ſelf to our unerring Heads: 40t- : ,5i905/ LOOT 
, ont. Man ahd not erre ?. What Reaſon con you give?,, 1% Fong; : 
* Chr. Pr. Renounce that Carnal:Reafon;: and believg. - -' wn” ray 
Mont. The Light of Nature-ſhould ichusbetray,; T. 1:7 
*Fwere to wink hard that I might ſee the:Day; 
Chr. Pr.» Condemn not yet the& way yon do' nt know; 3 
I'll make your Reaſon judge whatmay togeon! vl yo 
Monti *Tis tauch too late for: inphew/ways:to take, -:-;,.. 
Who have hat ong ſhort ſtep of Elteitromake. _ el 
Piz., Increaſe their Pains;- the Cords argryet too fack.., 
Chr. Pr. 1 muſt by force converthiinon the Rack, , + - 
*Ind. High-Pr. | Tint away, and find Ican no more : 
.Give leave, O King, I may reveal >. roma TE Y oils Us. 
And free my ſelf from Pains I cangofi 5 E065 6,5 300 vino © 
Mont. Think'ſt thou I lye on Betls:@8 © hELGs,; JM 11:81. 91s Wer3 rip 
Or in a wanton Bath ftretch'd atamy-eal8 ®i nou hlum of a _ 
"1s Slave, and with thee owe ſuch Thoughttg the th hele,. 
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Enter Cortez ditended by 5pSniards "be ſeals poming., > 8 My 

Cort. On pain of death kill none bat thoſe who fight a Wo ww DC hs 
I much Repent me of this bloody Night : v1. 4 
Slaughter grows. Murther when it goes too far, < 
And makes a Maſſacre what-was a War ; - "Wh: I 
Sheath all your Weapons, and in filence move, at =. 
*Tis Sacred here to Beauty. and to Love... =. #5:.1.4%; »4P ith 
Hi—— £08b, [Sees Montezuma. 
What diſmal Sight is this which-takes fram me "# 
All theDelight that waits on ViRtory ! [Runs to take bins ofthe Feet, 
Make haſte : how now, Religion'doyou frown ? 0. $8 Wt v3 
Haſte, holy Avaricg, and help him down. £244 wv 
Ah, Father, Father, what do I endure, [ Embracing Montezuma,” 


To ſee theſe Wounds my Pity cannot cure ! 
Mont. Am I ſo low, that you ſhould Pity bring, 
And give an Infants Comfort to a King ? 
Ask theſe, if L have once unmanly gr oan'ds 
. Or ought have done deſerving to tr m » 
Cort, Did 1 not charge thou ſh or ſtir from hence ? + [To Pizarro,  * 
But Martial Law ſhall puniſh thy O 101 0,318 
And you, [To the Chr." Prieft. 
Who fawcily teach Monarchs to 0 FM | FO Uta 
And the wide World in-narrow:Cloyſters fivay ; i fy at> 
Set up by Kings as humble Aids of Power, . - | - j. T6] Migve ee: 
You that which þred you Viper-like devour; | or 19 TIT 
You Enemies of Crowns. | Oo IR 35.8 RSA. 
Chr, Pr ———— Come, let's away., gi 2 916 1h, ie ©. 
We but provoke his Fury hy our ſtay. 13, 64225 2 1 
Cort. If this go free, tarewel that Diſcipline, ; .. 
Which didiin $ paniſh Camps ſeverely ſhine; Ko 2, 
Accurſed Gold, *tis thou haſt cau9d-theſe-Crimes * | BL 
Thou tur'ſt our Steel azainſt thy Parent Climes ! Ee we "I 4 _— 
'And into Spain wilt fatally be bronght, | I 
Since'with the Price of Blood thou' here art bought. [ Ex. Prieſt and Pizar. 
[Cortez kneels by Montezuma, and weeps. 
Cort. Can you forget thoſe Crimes. they did comm * 
Mont. 1'1l do what for-:my Digaityis fit : 
Riſe, Sir ;- 'm atisfi'd the: Faule wastheirs : , 
Trualt me you make me weeps to ſee your Tears: 1-8 
Muſt-I chear you? _ | DR 
Cort. Ah Heavens ! | . © ol 
Mont, — You're much to blame; ” « -M 
Your Grief is cruel, for it ſhews my Shame, » * 
Does my loſt Crown to my remembrance briog: . 2 11 08 
But Hope you, TT CES | - 
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Death deligndd,, 


* pt 


" Almeri '$mind : 4.4 


Lite, 1 doom to apes. 
_ Cort: "Your Love did that, and not your Wy. 


3 : | Enter a Spanighd.” | 7 
- - Span, Prince Guyamar the Combat ſtill fatal, - 
"= Our Town frets _ he their Ground | p 

> But onceer by our General's Sight, bs | 

RS We - renew the d | Fight. ©" a 

Gat, VE. thence, you. l not long wack _  LToMontez-: 
PI , yer preſerve. wy; Friend, . ONT, 

"ps. Excllen Man ! 9, [Exit Cortez,gc. 


«ta. y take the way . 
G ae whuch I cannoe pay. - 


Enter Almeria.” -- el 
& Am. Ruinand Death run arm'd through every Street's, | Sites 
3 / And. yet that” Fate I ſeek I cannot meet.:. . \ pi 
b- 'Gyards Misfortunes are and miſery! RE en Fray” us 
| Death that ſtrikes alf, yet ſeems afraid of mt. « | 
'. © "Mont. Ameria's here, O turn away-your Face ! © 
| Moſt you be witneſs too of my Diſgrace ? .. | | 148 
An, I am not that Ameriawhom, you knew, . fn elif br] 
Z {Dat want that pity Amro to Ut | SN easo Cool 
k> -- nerour, Alas ! has'van <a mez.--- - | GP 4 
' Bath rfl his own Vigory: i 4 Ae 
F all are Ives, In -your er) "7 : 
6, Thad a wr Freedom | In, his 0 en 
'”  - Mont. Couldfſt thou thy Love.on one who FR thee —_— 
* He ſaw not with my Eyes who could refuſe : . pre? Brig 
| - Him who could proyeſo much, ankind to thee,. . Regt rk 
 Lner will ſuffer-to” be kind-fowme.” "4 ohdiay * <vihy 
 -». Alm, I am. Content; in Deion to ſhare, uh ors: Fate ;; 
; "And dye fot him I love 
© ont,» What ſhall I do in this Ring ſtreight ! [ 
}. My tortur'd Limbs refuſeto beak my. weight. :.... 


ng our jo mak, wot þ ble. 
1 cannot go to Death tot me free « | pi "s. ad . 


{ Death mult be kind, and come himſelf to'me od 
42 Alm. I've thought uvpon't : I have ARR Yatow BY” 7 "Cala. ot ng. 
* Which [ mulſt- needs diſpatch before I go : 7 0 

'Sir, I hays found a place where";you Fo , 

-f Thongh not preſery'd ) yet like a 
[The eral left Wy Daughter LES 


! = [To him. 
e i. | | __ 
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Mont Make haſte od call; : | "2, _ 

She'll hear your Voice, and nd cally the Walk: -- | - -.— 
Alm, My Voice ſhe knows andifears, but uſe 

And to gain Entrance, feiga you are alone, | 
Mont. Cydaria'! 


"AE , Can, Jr, 


Alm. Louder. | W. ' - 
Mont. Daughter ! | | -# 
Alm. Louder yet. « 4 


Mont. Thou canfb no, ſure, thy thor 


EL EE, anpoink, 


Cyd, Since my Love went I hr trn Gage 
With diſmal Groans, and Noiſes from below : & 


I durſt not ſend niy Eyes abroad for fear * | T; ME 24 
Of ſeeing Dangers, which I yet but heas, 5s i in; 4-7 
Mont. Cydaria. ; Mien iow © 


Cyd. Sure *tis my Fither _ 

Mont. — -Dear Child, | > 7; nl 
All hope of Succour, but Eng, PTY oY 
As when upon the Sands the T 4 Q8F cough + = 
Sees the high Sea come rolling from-afar 7 Sores Lind | 
The Land grow ſhort, he mends his a 2 HT UN ori ted» 


While Death behind him covers all the Place : 1G 329 
So I by ſwift Misfortunes am purſu*d, _ - , 
Which on each other, are like' Waves renew'd. - 

Cya.” Are you alone ? 

Mont, —— I am. 

Cyd. P11 ſtreight deſcend ; | bs F21 
Heaven did you here for bath{our Lfeties ſend.” [T8 
[Cydaria deorndr an pen ths Door,; Ale 

berwixt with Montezump. - 

Cyd. Almeria here ! then Iam loſt again. . "ig 

Alm, Yield to my-trength ;, you ſtruggle but-in vain.” 
,Make haſte and ſhut, our Enemies >. =o WT affed 2s 


Cyd. Then do you enter, and ior = ſtay 


She's Iike a Viſion vaniſh'd _ the le 
Too late I find my Abſence was too long ; 
My Hopes grow lickly,” and/my Fears gvo 


CEO ran te Mes, OY 


Alm. Look up, look up, and ſee if you 
"Thoſe whom in vain you think to find below. 
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Nor name Death to me wg Rn there. WF 
' Deſpair not, Sir ; who knows but Conqu! ring Spain. 
May. {4 ay of what you loft reſtore-again 2 "Ts : 


Mont. No, Spanigy Row $ Io. 0h oh born, .. Me”: 7 
Jes 0 be-leſs, Cy ol VIC ; er .: h ” 0p op A 
Ct x 


ther ife, wi 
Cy&.: What « UI Tc To a 
Mont. —— : Name po Ns $65 
En * "_ 
not. to ſuffer Li af fd 2 al; 
In ſpight of your miſtaken Chemency. y FI 
FEwas your Slave, and-I was. us'd like one ;.-' Mo oa vin 91 
Fhe Shame continues when the Pain is geine 2:1 _ 
Byt Fm a King while this is in my: ] C any, LHR Sword; 
- He wants.nq Ehbjats who can, Death cortminnd <} 2663 4 = of ME 
You ſhauldhave'ty'd him up, t have nqu eilos 26D 192. 1d; als boos 
Bpt-he's-ſtill mine, and thus free)! 3111 1 1 1 Stabs bimſerf. 
Cyd. Oh my dear Father ! Tails :Tovos mil brides noel gf 07 
E. Cort. - Haſte, LE. the D6op:;-” >; T9 
K .- Aim. When that i is 'forc'd there yet remmalet iGo more. | 
, [The Soldiers break open ef Deor and £0 in., 
. We ſhall have time enough to take our wa! 
Ye gay out or pate! Journs ſtay. 1197 q DIRRT + 
| | Ovens Dimes F 9 1941-1 13185 
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None; \ He. gone, 
== And leaves poor: me Deſerteles hore alone:: . 
* -. Atm, You ſhall not long be ſo: Prepare-to pes: | 
; That; IP Way bear your Father pang tb 


A _ ſo young, ſo innotent SÞ/5 -1, . oF 
Cart. Whence can proceed thy brael Thirſt of Blogd, F 
+. Woman! Woman | "that £90 g90d, : 
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Too mild for thee : hg Pig 
But thou haſt loſt thy Pity wi 
Your cruel words have 


4 ne. 
i thy's Yr +46" © OP” N #* Jos: 7 
N + W1 1 #to-the Heart _ <7 "$1 P 
modo my RARLPU revenge uy ww Sr Jat "6 | 7 png? - 45k 72h, 
Cort: Oh, ſtay your hand'! In Eco Kev wy Fautr, 
PlI ſpeak the kindeſt words =———— | 
That Tongue cer utter'd, or that Heart ver thought. 


Dear Lovely——Swee = ; Pg” 
Alrg. This but offends me more ; _ | ui 24:13;,56 "£1. | | 

' You a&t your Kindneſs on Chari $ M59 TL 1o) 
' Cyd. For his dear ſake let me-my '2 | 
Alm. Fool, for his ſake alone you muſt not 1 IJ — FIXES 4 


Revenge is now my: Joy he's not for » 
And I'll make ſure he ne'er ſhall be plied 


Cyd. But what's my Crime ? 4 
Alm. 'Tis loving where[; 
Cyd. Your own Exaniple 


Atm. Tis ſuch-a Fault I never-can foreive. þ 1 Ha 
Cyd. How canl1 mo unleſs you jet me live? 6 . 'S 
nes ar TTwdeN, ang, and full ge of 
'And dares | *% 2 tae LO 
Cort. U:'s Is 
 ©-iparo k | g ES | 
Alm. ? The Love you em ur ſes er Bath he ore. L.m .-OY 
[s going mbaſte, © > 
That RW. +60? , --» 
Ta look on you, DE | o1 972 bly1o2 11 
Cort, O make your Gl Tull, aff ; £02000. ib, 
I daremot and yet how.dare] —_— ms yin ni b £0.27 
Her I would fave ; } murder eith@way!”” wok be) 19"; Mo 
Cyd. Can you be ſo py, | | = ray 
MyT1 (9 rt | ; 
I juſt ap em tf 5M 
Death oy ſtands ®rwixt me 6 70 vis 
Alm. - Your Father, with his agg his Throne* AOO! OG! , 
Your Country's Freedom and Renown is'gone. | © HL, ST 
Honour requires your Death': you mult obey. | 
Cyd. Do you dye firſt ; and ſhew me thenithe way. * 
1+1\Fm. Should you not faloy, my Revenge were loſt. itt | 
Cyd. Then riſe again.and NG he me with your Ghoſt. © '' 1 457 | 
Alm. 1 will not truſt tg tha gr ris 4 2409TEE., 1p 
 Plln&texe you that Life which T refuſe :./ © Cs RIM 21.31 &; aghe? 
If DeatI's a Paiu, it is-not leſs to me ; ” > Loon 2yol Land: 


And if *'tis nothin *tis no more to tht... | 2 p 
But hark! the Noſe increaſes from behind, = $0 


Tone near, and may Prevent: what I degn'd:- 


% 


= 


CELLS Sin Wea; tt 
of Sx id >= oy 


Take there a \ Rival' Gift= >; 
Cort, Perdition ſeize thee for bh 
Alm, Blame not an Act:which 6 | Dr TX 

PII thus revenge thee with this-fatz B = # 

Stand fair, and let my Heart-blo 
Cyd. Stay Life, and keep me 1n'Þ 

 . Deaths too black, and dwells in | | 

- Thou leav'ſt me, Life, bit Love ſuppli £7 8 J699 ca 

| And keeps me warm by lingring i in my Heart: hy, © 
| Yet dying for him, 1 thy Claim "Ys 

. How dear it coſts to conquer in ny fs In 
Now {trike; that thought, I hope, will arm my Breaſt. 

Am. Ah with what differing ongsam I prelt ! 
: Cyd. Death, when far off, did terrible, Appear z. | HOY; - 
--But looks leſs "dreadful as be comes moge near... 

. . Am, ORival, | have loſt the pow« BTL ore... Es Fo 

Strength, hath forſook my Arm, . and:Ra ood H avs ow an, 


[ muſt ſurmount that Love which thou 
- Dying for him is due to me:alone,. _ - | © n 
Thy weakneſs:ſhall not boaſt the Vidory,. 
"Now thowſhalvlive, and dead d FRO8 conquer thee : *- 
Souldiers aflif me down. TN 


«Cort. Is there no dan er the?" ol: 9. an 
»-Cyd. You -need not fear » <A Ges ueph 
"My Wound, I cannot dye when you,are near, - $-. 
Cort. You for my ſake, Lite to Cydaria. give ; " {fn + : [To Almeria, 
Ges bb I could dye for you, if you TC EITA Fer aiding he $a 
Aim. Enough, 1 die content, ANG. bl ONT c 
: Kil'd in my Limbs, reviving in my_M ad | | 
\:Come near, Cydaria, and forgive my,Crin | [Opin fe tack. 
You need not fear m Rage a ſecond rims T ; 
-:PI1 bathe your Wounds in Tears for my ;. "ny "> 
That Hand which made it makes this Recotnpehce. [Red to 1991 their ". 
t would have joyn'd you, but my Heart's too high : 
 Youmill, too ſoon, poſleſs him when 1 "dye. 
bk. Cort. She faints, O ſoftly ſet her down. ., 
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Alm, *Tis paſt f MEA 
In thy lov'd Boſom let me breathe my. laſt, . 4 
-Here in this.one ſhort Moment that I live. _ | of; MD. 
.F have what ere the longeſt Life could gie—— = If | Dies, 


Cort. Farewel, thou” generous Maid ; evin Victory ; 
Glad as it is, muſt lend ſome Tears to thee ; © +» a : 
Many 1 dare not ſhed, leſt you believe | | [Fo Cydaria, 
- joy in you leſs than for ber 1 grieve, | 
',Cyd. But are you ſure She' $  P 
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I muſt embrace you faſt, before I know _ 
Whether my. Life be yet ſecure or no : 4 
Some other Hour I will to Tears allow ; -. 
But having you, can ſhew no Sorrow now. 


- 


[Enter Guyomar and Alibech bound, with: $1diers.. -. - 


Cort. Prince Guyomar.in Bonds ! -O Friend ſhip's Share ! | 
It makes me-bluſh own 2 Vieor's Name: CUnbinds by, Cydaria, Alibech, 
Gyd. See, Alibech, Almeria lies there : y . 
But do not think 'twas I that murder'd her. | 
" LAlibech kneels and kiſſes ber Dead Siſter. 
Cort. Live and enjoy more than your -Conquerour: FTo Guyomar, 
Take all my Love, and ſhare in all my Power. | 
Guy. Think me not proudly rude, if I forſake- . 
Thoſe Gifts I cannot with: my.Honour take : 
I for my Country fought, and would-again, 
Had I yet left a Country to maintain* -. 
But fince the Gods decreed at otherwiſe, 
I never will on its-d&ar Ruinesriſe. . + 
Alib, .Of all your GoodneſsIeaves to our diſpoſe, -_ 
Our Libexty's the only Gifgwe chuſe: 
Abfence alone can make our Sorrows leſs; 
And not to Tee what we can-ne'er redreſs, 
Guy.. Northward, beyond the Mountains, we will go, 
Where Rocks-lie cover*d with Eternal Snow ; . 
Thin Herbage in the Plains and fruitleſs Fields, 
The.Sand no Gold," the Mine no Silver yields ; 
There Love and Freedom we'll in Peace enjoy; . 
No- Spaniards will that Colony deſtroy. - . 
We to our ſelves will all our Wiſhes grant ; | 
And nothing coveting can nothing want, 
Cort. Firſt your Great Father's Funeral Pomp provide :  : 
That done, in Peace your Generous.Exiles guide. _ 
While L loud Thanks pay to the Powers above, 
Thus doubly bleſt with Conqueſt and with Love. 


